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Section Leader Dunphy, of 
the Pats. His boys fight 
mud, mountains, cynicism, 
besides a tough enemy. 
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Can you tell which of these men 
drive International Trucks 7 


You could answer that question in a hurry if you had talked to 4. Controlled ventilation. Alarge cowl ventilator and venulating 
as many truck drivers as we did before the new International windows permit the driver to regulate cab “climate” in any 
Trucks were designed. weather. 

Then you'd know that nothing makes truck drivers happier 5. Easy handling. Drivers get positive control from a more 
than a comtortable, easy-to-handle truck. You'd know why the comfortable position . .. turn easily in the shortest practical 
things drivers want are built into new Internationals. And you'd circles, 
know that the three smiles above indicate that each man drives In addition, every new International Vruck 1s powered by a 
anew International Truck! new valve-in-head truck engine of exclusive truck design. This 

You could also answer our question if you checked these engine gives you more power to keep stepped-up schedules, more 
drivers’ trucks. You'd trad that each truck has these Loternational economy to meet rising hauling costs 
Truck features: See your International Truck Dealer or Branch about new 
1. Comfo-Vision Cab comfort. You vet individualized comfort trucks—or for service. (He is a member of Canada's largest 

in “the roomiest cab on the road.” Seats are available in sizes exclusive truck service organization, ready to help keep your 

and styles to suit individual preferences. truck operating at peak efficiency.) See him svon/ 
Outdoor visibility. The one-piece, curved Sweepsight wind- International Harvester Builds McCormick Farm Equipment 1 

and Farma Tractor Mot Ju Power 
3. Floating’ cab mounting. (omto-Vision Cabs float on live 

rubber INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY OF CANADA LIMITED. HAMILTON, ONTARIO 

sre so mad n anada at Harvester hatham Work Chatham, Ont 


See the new ei 


INTERNATIONAL TRUCKS 


Every model heavy-duty engineered for the long haul 


| DRIVE SAFELY" is the slogan of the careful drivers of commercial vehicles who may well be proud of the safety records they are establishing day after day. 
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a bor the ha ppiest time of 


a girl's life... WESTCLOX! 


DOWN THROUGH THE YEARS, a Westclox has measured the 
golden hours of countless happy marriages. How true that, 


poe for a wedding present expressing continued good wishes, 
2, ee few things are more memorable than the gift of time. Here, 
o -aR from Westclox wide array of spring-driven and electric 
wy" clocks, we suggest five which find a place and a purpose in 


[7 any new home. 


GREENWICH ELECTRIC ALARM ahovwe) will start their 
new life off on time. A handsome new Westclox with 
a rich mahogany-finish wood case; pleasant-tone bell 
alarm $10.95. With luminous dial, a dollar more, 


TRAVALARM (/e/t) She can take it with her! Closes up 
like a clam for travelling. Flip it open, it’s on duty 
and on time. Luminous dial. Comes in ivory or brown 


plastic case $8.75, 


BABY BEN ALARM left, fop Popular little brother of Big Ben. Has a 
quiet tick and an alarm that adjusts to loud or soft. Your choice of 
black or ivory finish $6.25. With luminous dial, a dollar more. 


/ PAE 
BIG BEN LOUD ALARM bottom World-famous for sturdy KE 
reliability. A tick you can hear; a deep intermittent ‘“‘fire alarm’? gong WF wit) 
Comes in rich black finish $6.25. With luminous dial, a dollar more. # \ } ~ N' » ’ 


< 
MELODY ELECTRIC WALL CLOCK (below): An excit- \ 
ing gift... a brilliant new note in wall clocks 


With a flip of its case ring, Melody changes colour 
to suit yvour decorative scheme. Mounts flush on 
wall. Choice of colours. $10.95. 
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EDITORIAL 


acArthur’s Exit Doesn’t 
hange the Facts of Life 


AR, the politician Clemenceau said, is too serious a business to 
leave to the generals 
Politics, General Douglas MacArthur appears to think, is 
too serious a business to leave to the politicians 


ns the argument hands down. In a dem- 


Clemenceau, of course, w 


ocracy the civil authority must always take preceden: © ever the military 
authority. In a time of war the civil authority w:!!] sometimes surrender a 
part or most of its power to the military authority, but the surrender must 
be voluntary. Since MacArthur apparently cou'ld not accept that principle 
without a number of reservations his dismissal as United Nations com- 
mander in Korea became mandatory. 

For all of that Maclean’s does not share the hope, so desperately 
embraced almost everywhere outside the United States Republican 
Party, that MacArthur’s departure from the East has somehow eased the 
danger of a formal full-scale war. Those who believe in MacArthur and 
his theories talked the wildest nonsense when they sought to persuade 
their countrymen that his discharge was a catastrophe, certain to be 
costly at the best and fatal at the worst. Those who do not believe in 
MacArthur and his theories are equally irrational when they suggest his 


discharge has cleared an obstacle from the path of peace 
The greatest danger of the MacArthur affair, in our view, was that 


made millions of people forget the facts of hfe. These facts are that 


Soviet Russia 1s seeking to conquer the world in the name of and with the 


ual movement called Communism; and that 


Russia and its allies do not intend to abandon this goal unless they are 


help of a political and spi 


confronted with moral and military resistance so strong that it cannot, in 


their best judgment, be overcome 
These facts cannot be altered by the replacement of one anti-Com- 
munist soldier by another anti-Communist soldier. It 1s inconsistent with 


} 


these facts to say, as some people of average intelligence have been saying, 


that MacArthur had become a “symbol” of the things which have pro 


voked the hostile actions of Russia and its allies, notably China. You 
ght as w say the cat ate the canary because it didn’t hke the color of 
tt inary’s feat rs 
Kar! Marx wrote the Communist manifesto before Douglas Mac- 
Arthur was born The Communist International drafted and pro 


mulgated its plans for world revolution long before Stalin and Lenin had 
heard MacArthur's name. There has never been the slightest evidence 
that the disappearance of any one adversary, any one million adversaries 

any one billion adversaries, could deter the Communists from their 


which is the elimination of a// their adversaries. without 


History will decide whether MacArthur was a good general or a bad 


general If he was a good general his dismissal will have done some harm, 
rom the standpoint of operational efficiency, to the forces which are 


ypposed to Communism. If he was a bad general his dismissal will have 


lone some good to those forces, again from the standpoint of operational 
efficiency and from that standpoint alone In either case it was he him 
self who made his dismissal necessary and inevitable 


‘ 


But there will be no large fundamental change, because of his going, in 


t the struggle between the Com- 


That struggle will be won or lost 
r contained in peace according to our ability to see it clearly and to 


fight it resolutely. As a tactical figure in that struggle MacArthur was a 


figure of importance: as a figure of special meaning in the shape and 
gins of the st egle he never existed ex ept in the imaginatior of those 
who st le t lersta i what the shoot g's > ab it 
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1,000 MILES PER HOUR may be the speed of tomorrow’s jet. On a Trans-Canada 


Telephone circuit your voice travels this distance in a twinkling. When you start talking in Halifax, 
for example, your message is in Toronto a split second later... and at a cost of less than a new shirt. 
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Listerine Antiseptic for DANDRUFF 


every time you wash your hair 


Hugh Gaitskell put false teeth in his first budget and two senior ministers resigned. 


THE IRON CHANCELLOR OF FROGNAL GARDENS 


BOUT a mile and a half north 
of where I live there is the 
Borough of Hampstead, known 

principally for its pond and_ its 
famous pub The Spaniards. It is a 
favorite abode for authors, actors, 
company directors and such types as 
constitute what is called “the upper 
middle class.”’ 

Frogna! Garders is in Hampstead, 
a thoroughfare consisting of modest 
detached and semi-detached homes 
with a bit of garden. Ramsay 
MacDonald used to live there. and 
kept his house as a retreat even when 
he was in residence at No. 10 
MacDonald has 
gone to his fathers but there is 


Downing Street 


another political family to keep the 
socialist flag flying. 

| refer to the four Gaitskells 
husband, wife and two little daugh- 
ters. They have lived there for some 
time but the neighbors never paid 
much attention to them. But now! 
When Hugh Gaitskell arrives in his 
car or goes for a stroll the noses are 
Hattened against. the windows in 
Frognal Gardens 

Gaitskell was born in 1906, the 
year in which the Liberals swept to 
power and the Tories went out, as 
everybody realized, for ever and for 
ever. That is the peculiarity of the 
Tories: they are always being ex- 
terminated, only to return over- 
whelmingly to power after a decent 
interval 

Our hero, being born of fairly 
well-to-do middle-class parents, went 
to Winchester, one of the half dozen 
best public schools in’ England I 
need not remind you that in England 


MACLEADR 


private schools are called public 
Don’t ask me why. The interesting 
thing about it is that Sir Stafford 
Cripps, the scion of a prominent 
yeoman family, also went to Win- 
chester. In England it is very import- 
ant where you went to school, in fact 
much more important than the 
knowledge you imbibe there. 

Cripps became an extremely suc- 
cessful corporation lawyer, earning 
an income of twenty thousand 
pounds a year in a period when the 
pound was an aristocrat among the 
currencies and a man could save a 
considerable portion of his income 
In fact when Cripps joined the 
Socialists as solicitor-general he was a 
reasonably wealthy man. 

Gaitskell, belonging to a younger 
generation, won high esteem = at 
Oxford, taking first-class honors in 
philosophy, politics and economics 
to say nothing, or almost nothing, of 
a Rockefeller fellowship. In fact he 
became the head of political economy 
at London University, where so 
many of the present-day Socialist 
intellectuals had their eyes first 
opened to the glory of the Pink Dawn 

Then came the war, that inevitable 
maker and breaker of lives and 
Gaitskell joined the 
minister of economic W irfare is prin- 


reputations. 


cipal private secretary and brought 
tremendous fervor to his task. Later 
he was transferred to the Board of 
Trade is assistant secretary and 
worked so hard and with so little 
respite that when the war ended he 
was older than his years and _ his 
doctor told him that he must take a 


Continued on page 54 
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BACKSTAGE 


No Place For 


IN NORWAY 


Horatio Alger 


By BLAIR FRASER, Maclean's Ottawa Editor 


who is currently in Europe 


SLO—For one day last vear 
young Harry Horne, commer 
cial secretary at the Canadian 

Legation here, was mayor of Bergen 

and Norwegian Minister of Fisheries 

Horne and 

both the dignitaries he dis»laced 


His duties were light 


spent the entire day fishing) but he 
hopes he discharged them satisfac 
torily. 

It all came about when the Nor 
wegian Government invited the dip 
lomatie corps out to fish for herring 
On the first night out hos s ind 
guests whiled away the time with 
(among other things) hand wrestling 

the old game of trying to force a 
man’s hand down to the tabl 


The Minister of Fisheries and the 
mayor of Bergen are both bic mer 
Harry Horne is not very big, though 
he is uncommonly strong in the arms 
The mayor bet his job wainst 
Horne’s, for one day. that Horne 
couldn’t force his hand down: the 


Minister of Fisheries did the same. 
The Canadian won both contests 

There Is no point to thits story 
except that it is typical. Phat is 
the kind of thing that happens in 
this jolly, friendly, 


unpretentious 


country. 


* 
y \ private party the other night 
v4 one of the guests was a Mr 
Haugland. He was a small thin pale 
man who seemed paintully Shy in 


imiable but not an impressive figure 

It turned out that this was Knut 
Haugland of the Kon-Tiki Expedi 
tion, one of the six men who floated 
across the Pacific Ocean on a raft. 
He talked about it in a sober matter 
of-fact way as if drifting across the 
Pacific were as commonplace as driv 
ing to California. 

He took us down to see the Kon- 


Tiki herself next day Readers o 
Thor Heyerdahl’s book will remem 
ber she was wrecked on a reef when 
the party finally reached Polynesia 
from Peru, but she was not. de 
stroyed, just a bit battered They 
put her together wain 
her housed in barnlike struc 
on Oslo Fjord vhich is open in the 


summertime 4s a museum: fifty thou 


sand people inspected her last vear 
It’s an inter ing sight Wne vreat 
loys Of balsa wood, the biggest a yard 
liameter till tied together witl 
the same ropes as were used on the 
famou voyage 

Looking at Knut Haugland. even 
liste ing to his modest ind unsen 
sutional ccount ot the trip, vou 


might wonder why Thor Heverdah 


ever asked him to vo Even Soaking 
wet he'd hardly weigh 150 pounds 
nd he looks far more like a book 
keeper than like a Viking 

(Our host explained later why any 


Norwegian would be likely to think 


of ind for any adventure. He 
first became tamous in the resistance 
movement during the war, when he 


operated a radio transmitter hidden 
in the chimney of an Oslo hospital 
Phe Germans finally loc ited the set 
ind surrounded the building with 
machine guns; Haugland, armed with 
two revolvers. man wed to shoot his 
way out, leaving seven dead Germans 
He ese iped to Eng! ind 


‘ 


behind him 
oined the Commandos, and was one 
of those in the famous raid which 
destroyed the Norwegian heavy 
water plant ind ended Germany's 
chance of winning the race for the 
atom bomb 

I asked Haugland himself why, 
having been asked to join Heyerdahl 
When he got a 


cablegram saying, ““How about float 


he ever accepted 


ing across Continued on page 56 
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\ Boils enough water for 4 cups 


of tea in only 2'/2 minutes 


HERE WHAT MAKES THE 
ELECTRIC KETTLE SO FAST 


The G E a! d ele € r 
fhe woter te 
the heat no current is w 


The 


boiling water inthe home. at the oflies 


Ime 


hotth:. Cannot 


Kettle is the fastest way of 


or at the summer cottage. Its a tin 
saver that will prove its worth many 
times every dav. Gives vou hot water 


fast for making tea or coffee. wash 


werheat. Turns itself 


off automatically 


if it should boil $16.50 


dry. Hold-4 pint. 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 


LIMITED 
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You never think their economy 
.... bul ils nice to know it’s there 


look at crther of these newest cars by ol | re certainly not cars vou'd associat th economy... but 
| CHORKR Opeth a md slide beliund the wheel. critical! prepare fora SUTprise, | rmous AUSTIN economy of Chor is purl 
\\ have you seen atertors more luxurious, more meticulously parcel of both the A-90 Atlantic Sedan and the A-40 Sports 

ed Converuble economy amounting to savings of hundreds of dollars 

drive Relax in the comfort. of CUSHIONS, a Veal. 

i 

ped full of buovant Dui lopillo latex-foam. Feel the surge of Prove it to vourselfiat vour nearest Austin dealer: that top 
und or ft reme to be unl hed. Tl bil rial tstanadt both | 
( tip. tirging mese are ho performance mid CComomy Cath Doth De Vvours 

‘ 

mary cars. wanderlust on wheels! When vou own an AUSTIN. 


WHEREVER YOU GO... 
YOU'LL SEE AUSTIN 


OF ENGLAND 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR COMPANY, (CANADA) LIMITED 1393 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, ONTARIO 
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CORPORAL DUNPHY’S WAR 


The lives of nine men depend a lot on 


Karry Dunphy, a corporal of the Princess 
Pats. So, ultimately, does the cause of 
the United Nations, for the war in Korea 
is a section leader’s war. Here, at the 
slit-trench level, is the story of the first 


Canadian ground troops to go into action 


Story and Pictures by PIERRE BERTON 


MACLEAN’S ARTICLE EDITOR 


WESTERN FRONT, KOREA 

N THE WEIRD cone-shaped hills of Korea, scarred by 
shovel and blackened by fire, there is no room for armies 
in the mass. The war is being fought not by divisions 
or even battalions, but by tiny handfuls of weary men clawing 
their way up to the high ground. It is not a colonel’s war or a 
general’s war as much as it is a section leader's war, and it is on 
the shoulders of hundreds of section leaders that success or failure 


inevitably rests. 
A section, normally ten men, is the smallest infantry unit in 

the army and a section leader the most common casualty \ 

corporal gets only four dollars a month more than a private but MP 


his chances of going for the long sleep are infinitely greater (the 
Canadians had seven killed and wounded in the first three weeks 


of action). He has some of the responsibility of a commissioned = 
otficer but none of the privileges. In action, the lives of nine men : 
depend to a great degree on what he does 
Section leaders are chosen for a variety of qualities ibility 
to lead, efficiency, general savvy. Cpl. Karry Dunphy, leader 
of No. 1 Section, No. 4 Platoon, Baker Company, 2nd Battalion, 
Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light Infantry, was given his chance a 
because he has a knack of keeping up morale. Although he is 
not yet considered a truly first-rate NCO, men will listen to him aoe 
and follow him because of his personality oS 
Dunphy is the kind of man who emcees all battalion parties, 
writes a column in the battalion paper, can sing all the old army | 
songs to the fiftieth verse and make up new ones on the spur 
of the moment After taking over his section he dubbed it the | 
Leper Colony a steal from the movie Twelve O'Clock High, -* 
and his slogan, “Once A Leper Always a Leper,”’ worries his - 
officers because it tends to make Dunphy’s section a tight clique | h 
within the platoon ay 
But it was these very qualities which stood Dunphy in good | »” 
stead when his section came under fire for the first time from the | 
Chinese Communists who were slowly retiring to the 38th parallel | 
early this spring eS 
The section was advance ing 
Story continued on page 57: Photos next four pages | “3 


Dunphy’'s knack of keeping up the men’s morale He calls his section the Leper Colony and promised 
made him a section leader. Lance Cpl. Denne his men he'd bring them back alive if they followed 
(right) is his second-in-command and best friend. his orders. Here, on patrol, he waves them forward 
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Pats found the hilly Korean countryside as tough 
an enemy as the Reds, whom they seldom saw as 
they plodded up the ridges through rice paddies 


€ first night in the front line a storm filled their Dunphy digs into a can of C rations. The Canadians 
ts with ice water and their clothes froze to the travel light at the front and don't use sleeping 
jround. Three days later they were still soaked. 


bags for fear of a sneak attack during the night. 


: 
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The section's Bren gunner is ‘Trigger Jim’ Lacy, 
who carries the heaviest load in action—48 pounds 
of gun and ammunition. He was in World War Il 


MACLEAN ' S MAGATINE JUNE 


THE SADDEST 
CITY THE WORLD 


Ten days after 

its fourth liberation 

Pierre Berton found Seoul 

a silent, looted, charred city 
where almost everything 
except a small stubborn spark 
of human hope 


had been destroyed 


SEOUL, KOREA 


HIS IS A carcass of a city. 


Shattered Seoul. once the mecca of Korea lies inert dong the broad 
debris strewn Han River i lifeless metropolis without food vithout tue 
without power, without water, virtually without people and almost without hope 


four times in nine months, twice ty the 


This is the city that was liberated 


victorious armies of the People’s Republic of North Korea and their allt t he 
victorious armies of the People’s Republic of China, and twice by the victoriou 
armies of the democratic Republi of South Korea and their allies, the victorious 
armies of the United Nations By the time this story goes to press it may well 


have changed hands again 

As a result of four liberations, Seoul is fifty per cent destroyed. When I entered 
the city ten days after the fourth liberation, its population, which once stood 
at a million and a half, had dwindled to fewer than 200.000. It had been looted of 
every grain of rice, every stick of fuel, every item of value Its power plants had 
heen wrecked so effectively that engineers despaired ot getting etectricity into 
the city in less than three months. Its water plants were ninety per cent ruined 
and the people were drinking from wells and sewers. Its citizens had been beaten, 
hunted, burned out kidnapped jailed, starved and shot by the tens of thousands 

The silence of the grave hung over Seoul as I drove down the wide empty 
boulevards of its Western-style business section and through the twisting alleyway 
of its native quarters. ‘The city is larger than any Canadian metropolis but now 
it was stripped of life. There wasn't a shop, hotel, restaurant or place of business 
open. There wasn't a vehicle running except the occasional army jeep or convoy 
passing through on the way to the front. The shattered windows of those buildings 
which still stood stared out on avenues which once teemed with humanity and now 
ay deserted except for the odd soldier or ragged refugee 

Only on the blackened sites of the old market places by the ancient gates of 
this 558-year-old walled city could you see groups of people Here they came to 
sell their possessions to get money to buy rice which was now more valuable than 
silver or silk 

Seoul had become a city of beggars and barterers, foragers and pimps. Children 
of nine plucked at my sleeve and promised to bring “sexy No. Ll’ in return for 
money or chocolate or rice. Women with smaller children strapped to their backs 
scrabbled in the ruins gleaning charcoal for fuel. Old tired men sat in the market 
place trying to sell the silver cups and lacquer boxes and silk brocade which they 
had hidden from Communist looters or looted themselves from the homes of the 
rich. There were few young men or women in Seoul Those who had not fled 
south in the great December exodus had been herded north by the Communists into 
armies and work camps 

It was a bizarre experience traveling through a city as big and as lonely as 
Seoul. In the gardens of the old Chong Kyongwon Palace, once a seat of the Yi 
dynasty and later a public park and zoo, I drove past hundreds of empty cages 
to come suddenly upon a lone starving ostrich 

I walked alone through President Syngman Rhee's fantastically lavish home, 
untouched by bombs or shelling, but looted of carpets, curtains and tapestries 
by the Chinese. Something of Seoul's lost splendor was mirrored here: in the inlaid 
floors which once shone like glass, now scratched raw by Chinese boots; in the faded 
flowers still in their vases as tney were left last January; in the marble staircase 
thick with dust and the paneling and mosaics of walls and ceiling; and in the rare 
blue tiles of the roof each reputedly worth ten thousand won in the days when 
that was a month’s pay for a laborer. Continued on next page 
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_.. this is a carcass of a city 
hut not even a child whimpers... 


Dickie, my seventeen-year-old Korean interpreter, and I drove 
through a narrow cobbled street to see if Dickie’s home was still 
there. It was, but it was no better than a shell. Like most of 
Seoul’s buildings it is Japanese in style, and as we stooped through 
the low doorways with their fragile sliding panels a scene of 
total devastation met our eyes. Except for a few sticks of furniture 
and some books scattered among the torn paper on the rice 
matting of the floor, nothing had been left for Dickie to come 
home to 

Like most Koreans, Dickie is not given to outward emotion. 
He simply sucked in his breath and said: ‘“The Chinamans 
came to here, sir. All took.”’ The signs of a furious search were 
ul about us. Cupboards and drawers had been ransacked, and 
hung open empty. Holes had been methodicaily punched in 
walls and ceiling to make sure nothing was hidden between 
partitions. On the floor a delicate little lacquer box, inlaid with 
mother of pearl, lay smashed. Dickie selected a couple of his 
books from the debris. ‘The Chinamans don’t take books, sir,” 
he said. “Il think they are all ignorance. They do not know 
inything.”’ 


No Traffic for the Traffic Cops 


Dickie’s home had fared no better and no worse than the other 
houses which had survived bombing, barrage and flame. For during 
the second occupation of the city the Chinese had put looting 
on an organized basis. They had swept through the city from 
house to house, taking first everything of value — silverware, brass 
and jewelry; then every piece of cloth and clothing, carpet, 
drapery, upholstery and leatherwork, and finally every scrap of 
food. 

-In the Kootje Hotel, once a swank Japanese hostelry, the 
United Nations Civilian Assistance Command had its headquar- 
ters under Col. Charles R. Munske, a big expansive American 
with a .45 automatic on his hip and a House of Lords cigar in 
his mouth. Munske has the staggering task of feeding an entire 
city, stopping disease, keeping the people warm, tending the sick 
and generally providing relief. 

Across the Han River one million refugees were figuratively 
storming at the gates of Seoul and in spite of a ban on all entry 
were seeping into the city at the rate of five thousand a night. 
Most of these people had no money, no clothes, no homes and 
no food. Munske met this crushing problem with bluff aplomb. 
When I[ reached Seoul he had already set up nine rice-distributing 
centres and got food to 120,000 starving people. He had teams 
throughout the city dusting every living soul with DDT. In 


me! two days his medical workers had vaccinated and inoculated 


seven thousand against typhus, paratyphoid and smallpox. He 
had three carloads of charcoal coming in for fuel and a thousand- 
bed hospital was being put in working order. As a result the 
CAC checked starvation and prevented epidemic. 

Che city was under martial law but went immediately into 
civilian Korean hands. Military control was technically in the 
hands of the ROK army and police (who stood at every inter- 
section directing non-existent traffic), and civic control was vested 
in Mayor Li, who had been chief magistrate off and on for nineteen 


A months. Actually, the real boss of the town was a tough, angular, 


deep-voiced American lieut.-colonel named Joe Verdi whose job 
was listed as ‘adviser’ to the military police. 

It was Verdi who ordered the ROKs to shoot to kill anybody 
caught moving in a military compound in Seoul after nightfall. 


e \nd Seoul in that first month was an eerie place at night. Unlit 


by anything but a few flickering candles, silent except for gunshots 
that oceasionally rang through the hollow streets, empty, for 
people were ifraid to come out for fear of being shot, sinister, 


for pockets of enemy still lurked in its cellars, the great dead 
$s city was a black ruin at the foot of its twisted purple mountains 
where, so many Koreans believe, San-Sin, the dragon of the hills, 

still lurks 
af Somewhere among the rubble more than a hundred hand- 
: picked North Koreans, armed with submachine guns and gre- 
ides, furnished with two weeks’ supply of rice and barley and 
plit into tive-man teams, lay waiting their chance for further 
lestruction. When I reached Seoul only one such team had been 

tured 
In the City Hall Mayor Li 1 wan figure in an old air force 
ee her pwckel and faded brown silk searf, sat behind a borrowed 
“ ‘ n office almost bare of furnishings. The City Hall, while 
. ficially scarred, has the stark look of a building prepared 
iolition, for it has been stripped clean The mayor, who 


il years in the U.S., is Continued on page 48 


Time stands still for the dispossessed of Seoul after four liberations. They 
gather at East Gate Market, dumbly hoping to sell some salvaged oddment 
for rice. Below: Song Kang Nyung, 13, in business with brother and sister. 
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In the dead heart of Seoul these women wait with cheerful patience and courage for 
the day when the foreigners depart and they can start to rebuild on the ruins. 


Larger than any city in Canada, shattered Seoul has no shops, no cafés, no power, 
no water. Beggars roam the streets by day; at night sudden death lurks in cellars. 


Berton's interpreter ‘‘Dickie’’ returns to 
his bombed home, ransacked by Chinese. 
Only torn books and rubbish remain. 
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Which secretary should make the business trip to Paris? 


When Ginny said she'd lived there she had the edge 


on Esther. But she’d never had time to explain 


that she meant Paris. Ontario. And all the French she knew 


was «la plume de mon oncle est dans le jardin...” 


By JEAN 


ILLUSTRATED BY BEN TURNER 


T WAS Esther Elliott’s trip abroad that started it. If Esther 
hadn’t succumbed to the lure of the travel-folders or, rather, 
the snob-appeal of a European vacation, Ginny Curtis would 

have gone on dreaming and reminiscing of Paris as all girls in 
a strange and lonely city dream of their home town. Ginny 
had been living in New York for more than a year but she was 
still homesick for Paris. Paris, Ontario, that is. 

And, if Esther’s boss, Larry Gates, had taken his vacation 
during her absence, as planned, and Ginny hadn’t fallen blindly, 
sickeningly, hopelessly in love with him .. . 

Not that Ginny appeared blind, hopeless or even mildly sick 
the September morning Esther triumphantly reappeared at the 
law offices of Jones, Peterson and Gates. In fact, to the returned 
voyager, the industrious little stenographer, file clerk and assistant 
to the secretaries of the Messrs. Jones, Peterson and Gates looked 
positively radiant and unexpectedly chic 

‘Or is it these darn glasses’ Esther whipped off her new 
gold-studded tortoise-shells, bought on the edge of the Rue de 
la Paix, and perched on Ginny’s desk for a closer scrutiny 

‘‘New hair-cut,”’ she said, eyeing Ginny’s penny-bright curls. 
“You made a mistake. They’re letting it grow in Paris.”’ 

Ginny’s dark-lashed eyes, the color and lustre of moonstones, 
flashed wide. “‘Really! What about skirts and 

Esther said crisply, She smoothed her 


own sleek hips affectionately ‘Any word from Mr. Gates since 
I've been gone? Will he be back today, too” 

‘Oh. ves.’’ Ginny said quickly He's here and I’ve already 
taken his dictation. I’ve been doing it ever since you left. His 
sister had appendicitis and he never went away.”” She tried 
to toss it off casually, as she'd planned all week end, anticipating 
Esther’s reaction, and dreading it. Because of course she’d known 
all along that Esther, too, was blindly, sickeningly, if not hope- 
lessly in love with Larry Gates. And of course she’d known that 
for an entire year Esther had deliberately kept her, Ginny, from 


any personal contact with the junior partner it the same time 
that she had loaded her with his work ind her work. 

The glow ind the sun-tan, icquired ihoard ship faded 
abruptly from Esther's face She stood up slowly and began 


to laugh unpleasantly. 

Now I get it,” she said You've been taking the thirty-day 
improvement course for him! Tell me, did you have to sign 
photo releases on the before-and-after pictures” Will we see you 
in the magazines? Not that it wasn’t necessary, dear,”’ she added 


sweetly ‘But [ imagine it didn’t get you far with Mr. Gates? 
Or did it?” 
‘No,’ Ginny said, her eyes Continued on page 42 
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O-ler et miasterprec The Prin iples 


J Practice of Medicine. 


The Scamp Who Became the 


By TAN MACNEILD 


N A BACKWOODS parsonage at Bond Head, 
Ont iImost a hundred years ago, mild 


scholarly preacher raised a rem irkable group 


30 o were to carry the family’s name to 
tinetio 1 the hiehest business and professional 
here their tire The family of Rev. Feather- 


ne Lake Osler included Sir Edmund Boyd Osler, 


founded the finaneial house of Osler and 
Hammond and became president of the Dominion 
Bank: Hon. Featherstone Osler, judge of the 


Ontario Appeal Court and president of the powerful 
Poronto General Trusts Corporation, and Britton 
Keath Osler. who as a crown counsel became tamous 
Canada as the thirteenth juryman” for his 
xceptional persuasive powers In a courtroom, And 
was William, the youngest brother, who was 


expelled from his first school, landed in jail for 


his part in elaborate prank at another and 
eventually went into the medical profession. 

Che family regarded Featherstone, the jurist and 
financier, as its most brilliant son. William in his 
earlier years qualified merely as the most mis- 
chievous, and if he achieved nothing epochal the 
family was content if at least he was staying out of 
trouble 

But in July 1949 the entire English-speaking 
medical world and many scientists in foreign lands 
paid a remarkable tribute to Sir William Osler, 
whose work helped to revolutionize the study and 
practice of modern medicine and who became 
known in his own time as “the Great Physician.” 

Medical journals in many countries published 
special issues on his contributions to medicine and 
one listed some of the memorials raised to him 
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before and after his death in 1919. They included 
more than a dozen buildings and hospital wards 
in Europe and North America, whose hospitals and 
universities were the scenes of his studies, teachings 
and writings for fifty years; a shelf of books about 
him and by him, including the 1,400-page Pulitzer 
Prize biography by his pupil, Dr. Harvey Cushing; 
Oslerian societies for student doctors throughout 
the world; scores of memorial windows and plaques 
in hospitals everywhere; medals scholarships and 
and a Pullman car of the South- 
ern Pacific Railway 


But William QOsler’s name inspired more than 


memorial lectures 


stone, glass and parchment testimonials Even 
ot death 
the medical journals reflected a personal admiration 


from a distance thirty years after his 


approaching hero worship on the part of today’s 
doctors. One physician who met him only once 
“Osler feel the 
important man he had ever met, or would meet 


said, made you you were most 


Osler’s greatness as a doctor often is obscured by 
the memory of bis charm as a man 


But few doctors deny he was one of the all-time 
masters of medicine listed with such giants as 
Harvey, Lister and Pasteur. The work of these 
three men can be summarized in a few words: 
Harvey, who solved the mystery of blood circu- 
lation; Lister, father of antisepsis; Pasteur, who 
brought the study of bacteriology into common 


practice. But it’s much harder to label Osler 

For, though Osler made valuable contributions 
held of 
no outstanding operations, discovered no new cures, 


fathered 


in almost every medicine, he performed 


“miracle” drugs, no new 


He did two things, however, 


developed no 
scientific theories. 
which helped to revolutionize medicine. 

His first 
study of the whole man 


achievement was in popularizing the 


mind, body, environment 


history in relation to his disease Now it’s called 
psychosomatic medicine, meaning treatment of the 
mind for a body ill. But Osler hammered at the 


same doctrine years before it was dignified with a 


scientific label and his students carried it around 
the world. 
Pure science was the new god of Osler’s era, but 


he individual 


he told his students: “Care more for t 

than for the special features of the disease By 
neglect of the study of humanities the protession 
loses a very precious quality Because it dealt 
with men he knew that medicine could not be a 


pure scrence. 
His second great achievement was in taking the 


study of medicine off the bookshelves into” the 
sick wards Medical students tn the last century 
got most of their knowledge from books and 


lectures. Osler bad little use for this way of teac hing 
At Johns Hopkins University in Balti 
where headed the he 
brought the to He 
developed the clinical system of teaching In hos 
pitals which soon was copied everywhere He 
history. 


by itself. 


more, he medical school, 


students patients’ bedsides 


showed his students a sick man, not a case 


Geese Followed Him to School 

Prof. Gilbert University, 
recently described Osler as one of the great teachers 
Almost 


smentihie 


Highet, of Columbia 


single-handed, 
irt 


the world has produced 


said Highet, Osler took a which was 
in danger of becoming purely a science and breathed 
He taught at MeGill University, 

Pennsylvania, Johns Hopkins 


but 


humanity into it 
the University 
University and Oxford, 
medical students everywhere became his disciples. 

Osler once asked that his epitaph should be “7 
For 


ot 


a whole generation of 


taught medical students in the wards.” this 
fact and for the way he did it became one of 


the most exalted names in medicine 


he 


His name was thrust upon him by the coincidence 
of his birth and a parade of Bond Head Orangemen, 
decked in orange led by a cockaded 
rider on a white horse, past the parsonage of Rev. 
Featherstone Osler on July 12, 1849. When the 
parson opened his door to greet the settlers he told 


ribbons and 


them that a new son had just arrived in the family 
and it had been decided to name him Walter. The 
paraders’ ribbons were hastily conferred on the 


MA‘ 


baby 


and 


so 


In bovhood 


brilliant 


Hle Was expelled fron 


‘ 


‘nse 


low King 


morning 


Barrie, 


il 


humor 


flock 


before 


he ce 


Walter 
William oft Orange. 


brothers 
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ime William, after King 
usually eclipsed by his 
he developed early i rict 
olten got him in trouble 
school at Dundas, Ont for 
ma schoolroom early one 
sent to boarding school 
with a friend to answer a 


newspa for a wife They met the 
farmer at the stitin Osler dressed as a frilly 
brunette, his fri i as a blonde, and invited the 
farmer to take his choice The farmer chose the 
ind the boys irranged i second date vhict 


they neglected to keep 


When he was sixteen Osler was sent to Prinity 
College School, then at Weston, Ont ind was 
involved in a feud with the matron which landed 
him in jaa dong with eight other boys Toronto 
newspapers reported that boys ked the 
matron in a room and fumigated her Feather 
stone Osler defended then igainst the matrons 
charge of issault and battery and got them off with 
fines of one dollar each 
The Patient Paid in Footwear 

Osler came under the intluence of Rey W \ 
Johnson. the warden of Trinitv Colle ure School and 
a Church of England clergyman whose interests 
4iso ranged into medicine Johnson introduced 
young Osler to MICTOSCOpH exciting an interest 


which was to make him one of the leading patholo 


gists of his time And throug! Johnson Osler 
Inet Jame ot tine loronto Mediu il 
Schoo! vith whom he lived when he ente ed the 
school 1 after a year in divinity studies 
Besides being doctor Kovel iso held the chai 
of theology at Toronto University and many of 
osler s deals sten med fron Bovell teaching 

Money ior example Osler never made noney 
In huis practice ind he Vas Suspicious OF any doctor 
who did He had often see Bovell receive money 
fron vell-to-do pat el i put ion i desk 
arawe! Wher needy patient irrived Bovell 
promptly opened the drawer again. Osler ree illed 


would ty ind closed 


dr 


times in an 


t 


three or four 


later that opened 


ifternoon and usually wind 


ip empty 


After two vears’ study in Toronto, Osler switched 
to MeGil University or Bovell nad 
received a special prize there two year later for 
his nal thesis Then he headed for Kurope ind 
spent two years in London, Paris, Berlin and 
Vienna devoting most of the tire to hi nicro 
SCOP st vork he hbelleved essent 
to good medicine 

He returned home to Dundas where his first case 
is a practicing physiciar was removing , eck 
the cormmea cents Substituting tor 
Hart Ito floctor on vacatior he received twenty 
ive follar ind pair of old-ta hioned, elasti 

fed boot from one patient \ month after 
he returned home Vii ippomted lecturer if 


There he began the teaching that wa 


MeGill gan 
MeGill called 


to make him tamou him its “potent 
ferment ind he heiped to make one ol the 
world oremost medical schools 

ble ook charge otf the sn illpox ward i Montreal 
Creneral Hospit it to ear noney tor the purchase 
of twelve microscope for hi tudents ind = huis 
efficiency led to. } ippointment a full-time 
physicia Witt i! issurance that made older 
doctor hoid their breatt the twenty-nine-year-old 
Osler completely changed hospital regime 

Hospitals in those day ere grim and cheerless 
sometimes regarded 4a temporary stop o1 the 
way to the cemetery Drug vere the main forn 
ot tre nent and patient otten toot i many is 
i doze different kind Osler belreved that the 
natur course diseuse VA toward recovery 
ind the best a doctor could do is help He cleared 
t he cluttered ward ot the ipopoarngy of illness 
mproved nursing standards ind by the force of 
hi personality on the rest of hi stall he gave 
p ents the will to recover He cut down the use 
of drug 

the astonishment of everyone said 
contemporary the beds, instead of being emptied 
by disaster, were emptied rapidly through patients 
recovery 

He became secretary and later president of the 


Canadian Medical Association and a _ fellow of 
the Roval College of Physicians the second 
Canadian to receive the honor up to that time and 
one of the youngest ( ntinued on pape 
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By THOMAS WALSH 


PHOTOS BY KEN BELL 


RYSTAL BEACH is a jumbo-sized permanent amusement 

park surrounded by a summer colony on the weedy north 

shore of Lake Erie, ten miles west of the Peace Bridge, which 
spans the Niagara River between Fort Erie and Buffalo. As a 
lyrical little folder put out by Crystal Beach says: ‘“‘It’s an inter- 
national mecca where the work-a-day world seems to fade and the 
health-giving rays of the friendly sun make your holidays a dream 
that came true.”’ 

It is also the only entertainment spot in Canada where Americans 
always outnumber Canadians. Between the 24th of May and Labor 
Day the park is visited by about two million people (seventy 
per cent are Americans), who spend each year about a quarter of 
a million dollars on as the folder says—‘‘Fun Galore on the 
Canadian Shore.”’ [t is the most popular playground for the 800,000 
citizens of Buffalo. 

The fun includes a quarter-mile bathing beach; a midway; a 
Lake Erie-going excursion boat, the Canadiana; a free picnic grove: 
a breeze-cooled, quarter-milhon-dollar ballroom; and just about 
everything else for a razzle-dazzle holiday. As a lost boy told the 
nurse in the first-aid station, where he waited 
to be claimed by his family, ““My two brothers 
are having a lot more fun than I am.” 

Crystal Beach has been providing a lot of fun 
for a long time, and not only for youngsters. 
Last year a peppery eighty-year-old woman had 
to be helped down from the merry-go-round 
She'd got a leg up on one of the horses without 
help but got stuck when dismounting. Another 
time a middle-aged Buffalo citizen rode the 
roller coaster all day, making the trip one 
hundred and twenty-seven times before he came 
back to earth. Then, smiling as if he had 
discharged some old compulsion, he shuffled off 
to Buffalo. 

Officially, Crystal Beach is operated by the 
Crystal Beach Company Limited, under the 
direction of J. T. Mitchell, manager; J. H. Nagel, park superinten- 
dent; and Edward G. Hall and George Hall Jr. But the Crystal 
Beach Transit Co. Inc., of Buffalo (President George Hall Sr 
Vice-president and treasurer Charles Laube, Secretary Charles 
Diebold Jr., and General Manager F. L. Hall) holds a large interest 
and owns the steamship Canadiana. 

General Manager Fillmore Hall is a lean, energetic man _ of 
forty-three who paces around quoting phrases that sound like radio 
plugs. “The people run Crystal Beach,” he says. “If they don’t 
like it they won't come back. The park is brushed and flushed every 
night. The year before last we spent fifty thousand dollars on a 
solar bath house. In the last six years we spent three quarters of 
a million to make our midway one of the best in the world.” 

Crystal Beach midway offers a versatile collection of devices to 
fulfill Joe Citizen's peculiar appetite to be jiggled, dropped, rotated, 
swiveled, looped and otherwise scared out of his pants, including 
two roller coasters 

Crystal Beach has always offered something special in roller 
coasters. The Cyclone coaster, predecessor of the current Comet 
coaster, was so special that the management is still trying to live 
it down. The cars came down from the drop-off at such a steep 
angle and made such a sharp turn at the bottom that people looked 
back upon the experience the way they would an appendectomy 
Oddly, they came back for more. But steel tends to crystallize under 
constant heavy pounding and park officials never drew a comfortable 
breath until the coaster was torn down in 1947 and the streamlined 
Comet, one of the biggest coasters in the world, built in its place 
at a cost of more than two hundred thousand dollars. The Comet 
averages fifty-five miles an hour over nearly a mile of track. But, 
in spite of its breath-taking speed, it’s as safe as sitting at home in 
a lukewarm bath. The Comet, like ail roller coasters, rides on a 
steel runway with its multiple wheels locked on the tracks in some- 
what the same way that ball bearings are locked in their race. To 
overcome crystallization the bottom of each drop is cushioned witha 
laminated bed of B. C. fir planks. Continued on page 53 
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With fireworks and furious rides, picnics and parades, a giant amusement park 


on Lake Erie sells ready-made fun to two million people a year. A big part of 


the job at Crystal Beach is keeping customers from killing themselves for laughs 


Ed Hall helps to run Crystal Beach and keeps oa close 
watch on unruly crowds. Once dancers staged a riot. 


The Canadiana from Buffalo docks with as many as three thousand passengers 
a trip, and seventy percent of the park's patrons are Americans. Dancing and 
rides (below) attract teen-agers. Girlie shows and drinking are barred. 


The Comet coaster (right) is the biggest in Canada and carries more than 
a quarter million people a year. Fun on the midway includes a Magic Carpet 
where a wind machine blows skirts and slides sometimes cause skin burns 
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THOMAS ALLEN SAYS — 


How is it that the joke that rocked the boys 
at lunch doesn’t rate a chuckle from the little woman? 


After trying to crack the mystery for years, 
Bob’s decided that wit and women just don't mix 


TTHEN I WAS six I said to a little girl 
who lived next door, “I bet I can stand 


two inches away from you and you can't 


me 
Hlow "she asked 
By standing behind a door.”’ [ laughed so hard 
that marbles and chestnuts rolled out of my pants 


pockets 

Ihe little girl looked at me as if I were a frog 
“What's so funny about that? Nobody could touch 
you if you were silly enough to stand behind a 
door 

I gave up fooling around with women then until 
I was seventeen Then one night when I called 
ona girl named Lorna Gulch to take her to a movie 
! rolled up my pant legs creased my hat into a 


shape like a canoe, pulled my coat down off my 


While the boys roar at the antics of the 
fe-of-the-party the girls can't fathom 


what on earth the big clown is getting at. 


JIG) 
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shoulders, brought my front teeth out over my 
bottom lip, and rang the bell 

When Lorna opened the door Mr. and Mrs. Gulch 
were standing beside her. The old man took one 
look at me, let out a great wheezing roar, bent 
over and whacked his knee, went into a coughing 
that’s the funniest thing I ever seen 
You old enough to take a nip of dandelion 


t and finally said through his tears, “By golly, son, 
Come in. 
Come in 
wine?” 

Lorna, in the meantime, looked at my rolled-up 
pants, then at my hat, then right past me at the 
autumn night and said, “Do you think I'll need a 
topcoat? 

Her mother looked at me 
dinted your hat, Mr. Allen?” 
Later on I got married. I found out a lot of 


“Something has 


USTRATED BY 
PHERSON 


WOMEN HAVE NO SENSE OF H 


things about women, but one thing always threw 
me, and still does: I haven’t yet been able to figure 
out a Woman's sense of humor 

Women either laugh at the wrong time or at 
the wrong joke or they don’t laugh at all while 
I know one 
“Hmmmm 


I'm slapping my forehead and howling 
quaint little elderly woman who says 

then what?” after the joke is over: and another 
who laughs all the way through the joke until the 
punch line, then sobers up and asks me where [’m 
living now 

I’ve found that women either don’t laugh at any 
dirty joke or they laugh at all dirty jokes, whether 
they’re funny or not I've seen my best yokes 
go as flat as if I'd read the instructions from a box 
of cereal; yet more than once [’ve sneaked in the 
back way during a bridal shower or afternooi 
bridge and sat on the cellar steps listening to 
hysterical feminine laughter from upstairs, burning 
with curiosity about what they were laughing at, 
and concluding that the women were all making 
faces at one another or reading out their husbands’ 
old love letters 

The whole thing, of course, is that the humor 
in a joke doesn’t come from the joke itself, but 
from a lot of mental pictures, ideas, feelings and 
issociations that the joke suggests. A person whose 
interior atmosphere is made up of mental pictures 


of new living-room drapes, wall paints, cute little 
spring sults, permanents, Gregory Peck and half 
inch bias tape is sure to see things differently from 
i person whose psyche evolves around main bear- 


ings, lake trout, e iwer-t ved little stenographers, 
prize fights ind the income-tax department. 
One thing, for instance, that makes a woman 


in entirely different audience is the fact that she 


s essentially more practical She carries around 
with her a solid ballast of down-to-earth realism 
that won't let her bounce very high. This is one 
reason for the dismal way they react to shaggy-dog 
stories, which derive their humor from being 
directly contrary to all normal channels of rea- 
sonny 


The first week 


fresh from 


ifter our honeymoon | came home 


couple of quick ones with the boys 


it the office, and as soon as [| got in the door | 
said You want to hear a really funny joke, honey 


Well, there was a guy, see, and every day he sat in 


i restaurant with a piece of celery behind his ear 
Then one day he put an onion behind his ear, and 
inother guy who had been wat hing him every day 
couldn't stand it any longer so he went over and 


said, “Say, Mac , why Continued on page 51 
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YOUNG LADY, Miss E. H., has written me 
asking if there are any standing rules for 
= writing humor. I am naturally flattered to 
have been selected as an official spokesman in this 
matter, and I hope I will not intone as I go along 
or become too pontifical, or turn surly. 

Perhaps we might begin with a caption for a 
drawing I have had around for years “Where 
were you last night, Chastity?” I have never done 
a drawing to accompany this, or even sketched 
out the characters in my mind. I can’t even 
remember now what I saw init. In the cold light of 
my fifties it appears to me as a Formula Caption 
against which a standing rule might well be drawn. 
By a Formula Caption I mean one that can be 
endlessly paraphrased, and usually is. For example: 
“Quit messing around with that loaded pistol, 
Prudence,’’ and ‘*For Heaven’s sake, Patience, will 
you please give me a chance to explain?”” So much 
for Formula Captions. 

I have established a few standing rules of my 
own about humor, after receiving dozens of humor 
ous essays and stories from strangers over a period 
of twenty years. 1. The reader should be able 
to find out what the story is about. 2. Some inkling 
of the general idea should be apparent in the first 
five hundred words. 3. If the writer has decided 
to change the name of his protagonist from 
Ketcham to McTavish, Ketcham should not keep 
bobbing up in the last five pages. A good way 
to eliminate this confusion is to read the piece over 
before sending it out, and remove Ketcham com- 
pletely. He is a nuisance 14. The word “‘T'll” 
should not be divided so that the “‘I’’ is on one line 
and *’Il’’ on the next. The reader’s attention, 
after the breaking up of “T’ll,” can never be 
successfully recaptured. 5. It also never recovers 
from such names as Ann S. Thetic, Maud Lynn, 
Sally Forth, Bertha Twins, and the like. 6. Avoid 
comic stories about plumbers who are mistaken for 
surgeons, sheriffs who are terrified by gunfire, psy 
chiatrists who are driven crazy by women patients, 
doctors who faint at the sight of blood, adolescent 
girls who know more about sex than their fathers 
do, and midgets who turn out to be the parents of a 
two-hundred-pound wrestler. 

I have a special wariness of people who write 
opening sentences with nothing in mind and then 
try to create a story around them. These sentences, 
usually easy to detect, go like this: Mrs. Ponsonby 
had never put the dog in the oven before; I have 
a wine tree, if you would care to see it, said Mr. 
Dillingworth; and, Jackson decided suddenly, for 
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JAMES THURBER SAYS — 


BUT THEY DON’T SEEM TO KNOW IT 


Bombarded with manuscripts from would-be lady humorists 
who think baby-talk and names like Ann S. Thetic 
are hilarious, a famous humorist 


lays down his Standing Rules for Being Funny 


no reason, re ally, to buy his wife a tricvcle I 


have never traced the fortunes of such characters 
in the stories I receive beyond the opening sentence 
but, like you, I have a fair notion of what h ippens 
or doesn't happen, in The Barking Oven Che 
Burgundy Tree, and A Tricycle for Mama 

An ageing author who receives, but never has 
the time or strength to read humorous. stories 
written by women that invariably run to eighty 
five hundred words, can usually get a pretty good 
idea of the material from the acc ompanying letters 
many of which contain snapshots of the writer 
husband, baby, and beach cott ive Phese pieces 
have usually been written in a gay, carefree 
vacation mood, and it is a sound rule to av nd 
self-expression at such a time, since it leads to 
overemphasis, underlining, unnecessary quotation 
marks, and the odd notion that everything that 
happens is funny The American housew ite 
possibly as the result of what might be called the 
“BI indings Influence,”’ also seems to believe that 
amusement ts inherent in everything that POEs 
wrong about the house and in everybody that comes 
In to fix it My own experience has not been that 
fortunate In my view i carpenter named 
Twippley is likely to be as dull as a professor named 
Tweedle, and I think we are safe in setting this up 
as a standing rule 


Distinctly Cool to Dialect 


Another reliable rule, Miss EK. H., is that noe- 
turnal urges to get out of bed and write something 
humorous should be strongly resisted. The woman 
who springs up, lights the light, wakes her husband 
and starts “writing it out’’ is not only a nuisance 
but is almost certainly laboring under the common 
illusion of the sleepy that the commonplace is 
remarkable. ‘These night pieces are usually dashed 
off in less than twenty minutes, and when written 
by the female, seem to grow out of the conviction 
that writing late at night lends a special magi 
to prose, like writing in a rose arbor or on a house 
boat. The magic, alas, rarely survives the cynical 
light of day. Tender is the night, but it has neither 
literary style nor creative talent, and no more 
enhances the quality of a lady’s output than does 


the assumption of such cute ind booky ? ‘ 
plume as Suzanne Prynne or Priscilla Winkle 

Since | was twelve | have had an at tipathy to 
ladies or gentlemen who write comic stories in b \ 
talk, Deep Southern dialect or other exasperat 
lingos, or whose characters lisp, or stamun or 
talk Itke Red Skeltor im iso distinctly cool 
to writers who try to interest me in tribal dialect 
African, Mayan, or American India My worst 
personal experience in that held wa \ Te ly | 
or tmed to read i manuscrip dealing witt thre 
contused whimsies of the Shoshone Indiar I 
tuthor sent a letter with it that by van 
lived among the Shoshone for twenty year md 
have thought for some time that their humor, which 
consists mainly of heavy banter vould be a 
thle contribution to Americar Polk iore ly 
nstances, as in the case of OGLA WAHGU, whi 
is not easily rendered into Engl Nn | have mace 
no attempt at translation. OGLA WAHGU mea 
variously not for me ind ‘lan md. more 
rarely strooh him.’ My secretary returned 
t manuscript i polite letter iving that I 
had died 

There ought to be a law. Miss EK. H ind not 
merely a rule, against the sort of thing that emerge 


when an authoress she is u ually t ither very you 


or in her treacherous fifties nvent What she 
calls a new kind of humor This stuff, out of 
lender Buttons by dJabberwoe ky. is even less clear 
than the kidding around of the Shoshones One 
example began He was in bad, but she knew he 


was not sloop Another exhibit is hard to believe 
as it was tedious to decipher started off like tl 

W here have you isked”’ Sylvia beer No 
answer in particular,” Roger whered.”’ It is possible 
that a new and valid kind of humor may tx 
invented some day, but I hope the inventor will 
send it to someone else not me 

My final standing rule, Miss FE. H., is that the 
young wife and mother should sedulously avoid 
the cowsle-wowsie type of humor genus 
invariably begins something like this Now that 
she had become a hummingbird she wondered what 
Ihe n she 


George had become and where he was! 
knew! Of course, how silly of her (;,eorge would 


be a flower with a Continued on pase 


Is it funny if a guy goes to bed with his 
feet on the pillow just for a gag? No! 


Everyone knows that pillows are for heads! 


: 
4. 
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as it towered above him. 


Here was the cattle-grazing country, 


stretching for miles from the shadows 
of the craggy Itchas. For Panhandle 
it lacked only two things: gear for a 
king-size ranch and the soft touch of 


awoman—like the girl in Bella Coola 


WHAT TAS HAPPENED: Rich Hobson and 
Panhandle Phillip.. two cowboys from Wyoming. 
together with Tommy Holte, a British Columbian, 
have breasted the barrier of the Itcha and Algak 
mountains in northern B.C, to discover a legend- 
ary cattle range that staggers the imagination. 
Here. penniless and far from civilization, in a 
land no white man has seen before, they plan to 
setup one of the largest ranches on the continent, 


By RICHMOND P. HOBSON JR. 


Illustrated by Murray Smith 


CONCLUSION 


NE AFTERNOON as we worked in the corral 
Pan skidded a fence log into place, dropped Big 
George’s shank, unhooked his rope singletree, 

and walked over to me. 
“Sit down, friend,’ said. time has come to do 
some heavy thinkin’ and some fast actin’.”” I sat down. 
“Look, friend,’’ continued the Top Hand, *‘we’ve got 
to get a pack trail through to Anahim, land a mowing 
machine which weighs nearly eight hundred pounds, a 
ten-foot rake, iron stove, nails, wire, tools even win- 
dows on this ground before haytime. We'll have to pick 
up this equipment in Bella Coola. That’s a long ways 
away when it comes down to pack horses, cuttin’ a new 
trail and totin’ in heavy machinery.’ 
‘Tomorrow the three of us will cut a trail through the 
heavy timber across the creek,’’ Pan said. ‘‘We’ll swamp 


it out due south toward the mountains. Our figurin’ says 
that Anahin Lake ain't any more than sixty miles from 
here, and that’s the way to get there not around those 
mountains and the muskeg, the way we came in.”’ 

The Top Hand was silent for a moment, looking at the 
toe of his boot. “‘I figure I’m the boy to hit that country. 
I'll drive fourteen head of horses south toward the split 
between the Algaks and the Itchas, and I'll gef to 
Anahim. Bronco Bryant will be ready to throw in with 
me, and we'll pick up a few extra horses around Anahim 
and pound them to the coast. If I leave day after tomor- 
row | should be on the ocean in maybe fourteen days 
travelin’ Andy Christenson said he’d have a Massey- 
Harris mower and rake, anvil, forge and stoves and all 
that kind of stuff put aside for us in Bella Coola. 

“Bronco and I should make the trip back from Bella 
Coola to the Blackwater in 20 days. That means I'll be 
gone a month and a week, countin’ packin’ up and restin’ 
the horses in Bella Coola.”’ 

I looked gloomily at the Top Hand. ‘‘What about the 
money, boy?” 

“What do ya mean money? What’s that?’ Pan 
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ry Pan pointed his gun at the great grizzly’s open mouth iy . 


WES 


snorted. “I'll get back here with that pack-train load of 
machinery. There ain’t gonna be anything to it at all.” 
And so it was that around June 17 I waved “Good 
luck good riding” to the Top Hand, far up the timbered 
slopes at the base of the Box Canyon, and as I swung my 
horse about I saw the sun-blackened, eagle-like face of 
the first white man to push off alone into that awesome 
scramble of glaciers and peaks sprawling across the 
southern sky Few men | know would have or could 
have tackled this perilous ride. [t is a different proposi- 
tion for a man to start into an unknown country, headed 
for a distant objective, in a boat or with a pack on his 
back from what it is for one man to drive a bunch of 
loose horses into unknown country. Feed and water must 
be found for the horses. Windfalls and swamps can block 
the way. Rivers must be swum, and a man must sleep 
with his eyes ind ears open, he able to outride the loose 
horses, hold them together and keep them headed in the 
right direction 
rode back to camp through the jack pine, and the 
same lonely spooky feeling, that sinister, lifeless, jack 


pine spell, seemed to reach out and grip me as it did 
when I first looked out on this vast empire from the 
Algak Mountains. On a battered calendar each evening 
I crossed off a day. Tommy and I started this system the 
day after Pan left, calling it the 17th. Actually our 
timing was a week off. 

On that day in June, after Pan waved good-by near 
the mouth of the box canyon, he pounded his pack train 
steadily south toward the distant glacial rim. It was two 
months before we saw him again and heard the story of 
his incredible ride. Then he told it in his casual, “‘nothin’ 
to it’? manner, but as faithful as a diary in detail 

As he advanced, he told us later, he was surprised to 
see the Box Canyon widen. Clusters of strange, cone- 
shaped, lacquer-red and lemon-yellow buttes rose on its 
borders, some reaching 1,000 feet toward granite peaks 
and blue-green glaciers That first day Pan made a good 
twenty miles. Next day he had trouble driving the 
horses through the grass on the canyon floor They 
stopped often to feed Pan knotted the end of his lariat 
and drove the outfit to the end of the valley—to the 
base of granite walls and rockslides. In the evening he 
rode Piledriver 2,000 feet above the floor of the canyon, 


The Grizzly Faced the Forty-four 


He dismounted and looked north, finally satistied that 
this was the route through the peaks. He sat down and 
rolled a smoke and watched dusk creep into a pale sky. 
Above him a rock broke loose. Piledriver plunged wildly 
off to the side. Pan swung about. On a flat rock, fifty 
paces above him, a great moth-eaten grizzly bear swayed 
from side to side his beady eyes staring down un- 
blinkingly. Piledriver crashed down the rockslide. 

Pan knew grizzly bears He froze where he sat. 
Below him Piledriver started a rockslide. The clatter of 
loose rocks rose to a deep rumbling roar. Pan rose slowly 
and reached carefully for his Smith and Wesson 44. The 
monstrous bear shuffled toward him, then suddenly rose 
up on its hind legs. He towered above Pan, mouth open, 
slime drooling out of the corners Pan eased the gun 
muzzle up till it pointed to the bear’s open mouth 

was afraid to shoot,’” Pan related. “‘He was too 
close. I didn’t know what else to do, so I started talking, 
quietly: ‘I can shoot ya through the mouth and two 
times in your ornery heart and I know you'll keep 
comin’.”’ 

The huge animal swayed and peered intently at the 
motionless figure of the man. The words almost stuck in 
his throat, said Pan, but he got them out: * ‘Jest one 
step closer, grizzly, and you're a dead bear. Maybe 
you'll kill me, too, but I don’t happen to be afraid of 
that.’ ”’ 

He waited. The grizzly appeared to be thinking 
then to have made up his mind. The great bulk of him 
dropped to all fours; he paused, sniffed into the breeze 
and then shuffled heavily Continued on page 38 
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in love with Adela Brewster 
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The author and his partner, Panhandle Phillips, in Box Canyon, the ‘2 
last long corridor to the new cattle empire they pioneered in B. C. 
z 
4 
‘ 
In Bella Coola, where he rode for supplies to open the new rang: 
Panhandle fell and later married het 
ad 
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This is the ‘“‘gold mine” that lured the partners from Wyoming across z 
mountain barriers to northern B. C thousands of acres of grassland. 
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Boss Morrison was a buker himself once. Here he 
checks his product with master baker F. Normand. 


WARLY IN 1933, 
sion, Cecil Morrison, a forty-three-year-old 
penniless baker, took over a derelict bakery 

yy Ottawa’s Echo Drive. His landlord trusted him 


it the bottom of the depres- 


for two hundred dollars the first month’s rent 
Morrison had a reputation for being a mean and 
uthless businessman who lied about prices, 
eX] loited his employees, and who stepped on 
inyone who got in his way. When he started his new 


siness Morrison gave himself a drastic moral 


verhauling I decided God was going to run my 
isiness from now on,”” he says I'd listen to Him 
ind do what He wanted me to.”’ 
Under this novel leadership arrangement the 


Morrison-Lamothe Bakery Limited has enjoyed 
Morrison started off with a 
dilapidated twenty-five-hundred-square-foot plant 
The company 


nomenal SuUCCeSS 


vith leaky roofs and rotting floors 
was so poor it could only afford a single hundred- 
tt bulb: the bakers would unscrew it and take 


with them as they moved from the mixing room 


ipstairs to the oven room below Called in to 
inspect the wiring, electrician Archie MacDonald 
o frightened by what he saw that he couldn't 

eep that night Che staff consisted of nineteen 
vho had a combined weekly pay cheque of 

ree hundred dollars Pen unpainted wagons 

lied by ten undernourished horses were enough 


When some workers couldn't afford to buy 
houses Morrison built them at a big saving. 


THE HAPPY BAKER 
OTTAWA 


How is it that Cecil Morrison, broke twenty years ago and hated as c 


vicious boss, is now wealthy and one of the best employers in town? 


“If you do the right thing,” he says, “God gives you the green light’ 


By SIDNEY KATZ 


PHOTOS BY 


to cover all the routes and they returned each night 
more than half full of bread. 

Today the original shack has blossomed forth 
into a hundred-thousand-square-foot streamlined 
bakery with fixed assets valued at more than one 
million dollars. The annual gross sales of two 
million dollars include ten million loaves, more 
than half a million dollars’ worth of cakes and sweet 
goods. A later venture, the catering department, 
fed 650,000 people during the week-long Marian 
Congress in 1947. 

Morrison's ten routes have mushroomed into 
ninety-six, serving a radius of one hundred miles 
around Ottawa. The original small group of dis- 
pirited horses has grown to a fleet of a hundred 
the largest fleet in Ottawa next to the 
Morrison's 


trucks 
Ottawa Transportation Commission. 
workers, now grown from nineteen to two hundred 
and seventy, are among the highest paid in Ottawa 
and reputedly the happiest in Canada. Recently a 
group of military intelligence officers were sent to 
the bakery to tind out how he maintained such a 
high standard of morale. 

\ Morrison-Lamothe doughmixer earns $51.45 
a week, a dividerman $47.73, a lead ovenman 
$51.45. These rates range up to twenty-five per cent 
ibove the next best pay for the job in Ottawa. They 
also compare favorably with union scales of pay in 


Labor worries or project plans get thrashed out at an Eatin’ Meetin’. 
Union organizers are welcome at the plant, but none has succeeded. 


themselves a cut in bonus. 


MALAK 


larger centres like ‘Toronto Are the workers 
satistied? Once, following a two-hour discussion, the 
workers voted themselves a twenty-five per cent cut 
in their bonus because they felt the existing rate 
“Sounds queer to 


plant 


was unfair to the company. 
outsiders,”” comments Oscar Charron, a 
baker for eighteen years, “but the old man’s a 
square shooter and we play fair with him.”’ 

Morrison says, “If you do the right thing God 
gives you the green light. Then you can push ahead 
with contidence.”’ 

Only a short time before going broke in 1932 
Morrison had almost succeeded in becoming a 
millionaire. As general manager of the Inter-City 
Baking Company, a six-million-dollar trans Canada 
chain of bakeries, he had a salary of $10,000; 
successful investments brought his ‘income up to 
$40,000 All counted he was worth $750,000. 
However, in a few months the depression eased him 
out of his job, wiped out his investments and put 
him $30,000 in the hole 
“Money had been my 


was completely 
stranded,” says Morrison 
god and my god's feet had turned to clay.” 

The blackest moment of the blackest day of 
Morrison’s life was 6 p.m., November 1, 1932, when 
he returned home to tell his wife they were pen- 
niless. In the late mail he found an invitation to 


ittend an Oxford Group meeting at the Chateau 


Once the workers voted 


+ 
| 
. 
y 
tobe 
et-te? 
| 
ag 


A bad mood is a sin, 


Under the impression the Oxford Group 
his wife, ““We're 


Laurier. 


was a literary society he said 
broke, ; 


Morrison, groping for the right words to describe 


ind since it’s free, let's go.”’ 


exactly what happened to him at that meeting, says 


“It was like a man dying of thirst in the desert 
suddenly discovering a brook of cool clean water.’ 
The Oxford Group now known = as Moral 


Re-Armament or simply MRA teaches that man 
God as his guide in practic il, every 
day matters. Man should live by 
standards honesty, purity, 

to be practiced in business, family and social life 
If you a better place, start by 
making yourself a better person. When individual 
men change, the nation changes and then the wor!d 


should accept 


four absolute 


unselfishness and love 


want the world 


changes. 
“T got a true picture of my 


real self from MRA,” 
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says optimist Morrison. He 


is proud to be known as ‘“‘the Happy Baker.” 


says Morrison It shocked me so much that I 


decided to change.” And he has changed in a 


spectacular way 


He had always been the foe of ort inized labor 
I hated unions like the devil hates holy water,” he 
avs. Once in Saskatoon he used ruthless strong 
irm methods to break a strike Soon after he 


irted his new business he secretly spied into a 


brief case belonging to foreman and found that 


the men were organizing In spite of his determina 


tion to lead a new life, he couldn't quite 


his ingrained hatred of unions. The president and 


promptly fired. 
Morrison 


secretary of the embryo union were 
Qluestioned by the Department of Labor, 
men were laid off in the 


claimed the interests of 


economy and refused to back down 
At this point,” 


afresh to listen to God. La 


recounts Morrison, “I decided 


woke at four one morning 


overcome 


and realized that if I wanted to straighten out this 
first went 
Next 
confessed his spying to the two men, restored 
to the payroll gave 
a hundred dollars for lost pay In my thirty years 


mess I should start where | wrong 


brief case.’ morning he 


peeking into the 
them 


apologized, and them each 


with the labor movement I’ve never known any 


employer to do such i fine thing,” comments 


A. R. Mosher 
of Labor 


president of the Canadian Congress 


Since that time Morrison's relationship with 
unions has been conspicuously cordial lo inter 
ested labor organizers he Says (‘ome on dow! 
Perhaps we're not doing enough for our men.’ 
On the two or three occasions that they have 


accepted his invitation, organizers were extended 


welcome by the boss most 


a cordial given the 


luxurious offices in the plant, while arrangements 
interviewed both 
Morrison 


Bakery has not been Phat 
rter edition of Henry 


were made for the men to be 


individually and collectively. So far the 
Lamothe organized 
man Morrison is a smaller, sm 
secretary of the CCL 


Ford,”’ says Pat Conroy 


As general manager of the Inter-City baking 


known as a heartless 
When Minister 
civil service salaries ter 
Morrison promptly cut ill 
icross Canada I didn't 
Bennett 


chain Morrison was widely 


and dictatorial employer Prime 
R. B. Bennett 


percent in the 


slashes 
Phirties 
his workers ten per cent 
have to he says I just latched on 
action as a smart excuse.’ 


Today a lot of Morrison s 


thinking up new ways to 


working time ts spent 
promote he wellture of Nts 
retirement paid for 


The baker to 


employees \ 


pensior 


entirely by the company 


group have a razzle-dazzle bonus scheme which 
ives them an extra twenty bucks a weebk An 
unusually generous sickness surance scheme ha 
no top limit, no es¢ ipe mechanism i man with 
heart trouble was carried for five year worker 
with a blue baby has already been granted fifteer 


hundred dollars in benefits and bis child will undergo 


a surgical 


Hospit il 


operatior it Toronto's Sick Childrer 


Because many of his workers desperate ly needed 
decent place to live Morrison built houses whict 
his employees can own even thougt they ca 
fford a down payment Armand Quinn, for 
example baker who used to live in a congested 
emergency shelter with his wife md six childret 
now has a brand-new three-bedroom house Whet 
he discovered that some of the emplovee t he 
new homes needed re Iriger ifors, stove md washing 
machines Morrison promptly hought ther it 
filteen per cent ¢ ish discount, passing on the saving 
to his workers and allowing them to rey thie mal 
at a low interest 

Employees with ynevances dont have to mutter 
nasty things about the boss uu the locker rooms 
Instead they call an Eatin Meeti i meeting 


held around a steak Continue 


He has three daughters (Gay, 19, shown) and his 
day always starts with family talk in the library 
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Every day more Canadians are learning the succulent secret locked in traditiona 
Jewish food like blintzes. burs. illte and baby beef on rye, Some 
| 
of the come-lately Commo may even cet into the great bagel controversy | 
¥ | 
} 
ut 
By DOROTHY SANGSTER 
4 COLOR PHOTO BY PETER CROYDON 
« FEW WEEKS AGO my husband and I attended a party at the Most Jewish food is rich, highly spiced, good-smelling. Its natural 
; f home of a new acquaintance Our hosts weren't Jewish, vet boundaries are the boundaries of the dietary laws of the Torah, 
* half the things on the buffet table could be classified loosely as which ordain not only what animals, tish and fowl may he eaten by 
‘Jewish food” things like the loaf of fresh black pumpernie kel, the religious Jews but also how they must be killed, prepared ind cooked, 
Spicy salami, the fragrant herring in wine sauce, the golden cheesecake This triple rule is called kashruth, and foods so prep ired are termed 
ind the thick slices of Aalvah, that succulent, mouth-watering confection kosher, or clean 
ies made of sesame seeds and honey Because of the restrictions of the dietary laws the most popular 
Wonderful,” said one of the other guests. “Something with a taste Jewish meat is beef, with veal a close second And because Jewish 
by ind a smell. Wonderful!” food originated centuries ago when refrigeration and Grade A cuts were 
‘ \ taste and a smell that’s as good a definition as any of Jewish unknown many meats were cured or highly spiced They still are, and 
ae food now they're preferred that way 
2 What else it 7 ‘Time was, not so long vo, il a man craved i orned beef-on-rve ‘ 
lewish food first of all international food Because the Jews in in ‘Toronto he had to travel downtown to the restaurant district of 
ds their wanderings have learned to enjoy a wide variety of national lower Spadina Avenue or College and Brunswick to find it Today 
dishe Jewish food Oth-centurv North America is, in a sense, he has merely to nip out of his front door to spot half a dozen modern 
borrow fro tose or more IS iropean countries For Instance, food emportums on Eglinton \ve nue in North Toronto pl ices like } 
fot with them their love of beet soup borscht), the and the Town House What's more, if he hasn’t time to sit 
}? } J their favorite recipe tor meat wr upped » cabbage leaves, down then and there to a dish of hot cheese blintzes or potato pancakes 
i. Dutch Jews their taste xr pickled tish, and so on he can settle for smoked salmon chopped liver ind pickled tomatoes to 
al \ e Jewish Enevclopaedia puts it From Spain, the Jews take home in a bag. 
} tom of frying fish and other foods in oil . from In Montreal it’s the same. Drop in at Ben’s, just back of the Mount 
td (; the ha f sweet stewing and sour-stewing meats from Royal Hotel, or to Horn’s Boulevard Restaurant, on St. Lawrence 
a I 1 st 1 stewed fish, and from Holland, pickled cucum- Boulevard, or to Mirsky’s Broiling House, Jennie’s Dining Room, 
3 ber herring 1 jam rolls.’”’ Moishe’s, or the Bucharest and you can Continued on page 30 
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Kodak | 


TRADE-marRx 


You'll never foraet how lovely she looked 


— your camera will see to that 


Color snapshots honor 
great occasions 


Your very first snapshots in color will show you how easy they 
are to take. You just load your camera with Kodacolor Film 
and follow the directions packed with every roll. When you see 


4, 


your pictures you'll agree: color is for you, with your camera. 
Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, Toronto 


You can share your precious snapshot record by ordering extra prints 


? 
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Many aman has said to his wife “Me—Buy a 
house! Where wall TP get the money?” 
\nd many a wise wife has given the simple 


answer: “Let's save regularly.” 


If you want to buy a house—or make any other 


big purchase—-start saving for it. Next pay day 
¢ 


open an account at The Bank of Nova Scotia. 


You I] find Passbook 1s youl Passport 


to the things you want to buy. 


Wherever you go 


throughout Canada and 
abroad. look for the sign of 


good friendship in banking. 


YOUR MANAGER IS 


A GOOD MAN 10 KNOW 
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EVERY CANADIAN BENEFITS WHEN FARMERS ARE PROSPEROUS 


* 
. . 
Early Maturing Wheat and Modern Machinery Are Adding 
’ 
Thousands of Northern Acres to Canada’s Farmlands 
A scant forty vears hart \ 
the U.S. border. essfully over halfway t e A ( | 
tists | iv¢ deve | ha re ten 
making wheat tole i tine n 
Massev-Hlarras has cers | e devel edt es tl eed ere cl pore 
‘ secdin aay Thev have b ‘ ‘ | 
been a leader in deve oping es bel winter Weathe ct 
now and better farm machines. ; Canadian ta s have led the cs t ( | 
Wass pr duction re { Whey diel ‘ ‘ 
machines ave in demand in thre rvest of ¢ bre 
| practually ever | { ‘ ‘ {bu | { 
in the world. Canadian cities... of more for export to help make ¢ pros} 
A CANADIAN COMPANY WITH ea) \y A WORLD-WIDE ORGANIZATION 
MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE, JUNE 1, 195 27 
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WHEREVER You Go — fun 
voes. too — hand in hand 
with vour G-E Portable 
Radio. Light. compact, 
truly portable bringing 
in even distant stations 
with “big set” tone and 
~cleotivity Port- 
ables far outstrip all others 
in popularity with Cana- 


dians evervwhere. 


These Portables are 
double value! Outdoors. 
thes re an eeonomical 
battery-operated portable 

indoors. plugged inte 
the house current. thes rea 
smart table radio for every 
room im the home. See. 
hear. compare them at your 
Dealer's store 
choose the portable that 
will become vour all-vear. 


re radio. 


GENERAL | 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 


Head Office : Toronto 


you 


Model C650/165 ... a truly ‘‘super’ 
Portable with extra power and selec- 
tivity. A special tuned R.F. stage gives 


greatly increased sensitivity. Built-in 


Beam-A-Scope antenna AC, DC 


battery-operated. In beautiful maroon 
plast case highlighted with glowing 
brass grille and fittings. Price: $72.50 


batteries extro 


ELECTRIC 


Model C150P AC, DC or 
battery operated. Big Dynapower 
peaker. B t Antenr A 
} Portable ir 
Model C143 ied 
nar jlastic. Weigh ly 8 
including batterie 
{ t € 


LIMITED 


Sales Offices from Coast te Coast 


Maclean's 
MOVIES 


CONDUCTED BY CLYDE GILMOUR 


THE BRAVE BULLS: Tom leas novel 
about bullfighting in Mexico has been 
translated into an occasionally brilliant 
but basically unsatisfying film. The fas 
cination which this spectacle exerts over 
millions of Latins is only thinly con 
veyed. Mel Ferrer sombrely depicts a 
great forero plagued by fear and self- 
doubt. 


CRY DANGER: This is no Asphalt Jun 
gle or Panic in the Streets, but its an 
acceptable minor-league crime melo 
drama, enlivened by a touch of adult 
dialoque. Dick Powell is the ex-convict 
hero, and Richard Erdman is a cynical 
bloke who sets out to gyp him 


CYRANO DE BERGERAC: The magnifi 
cent acting of Jose Ferrer and the clarion 
rhetoric of Edmond Rostand's semi-classic 
drama are not quite enough to conceal 
the central weaknesses of the story. 
Ferrer enjoys a good actor's field-day in 
portraying the big-nosed adventurer 
with the soul of a poet, but Mala Powers 
as his beloved Roxane isnt a gal whod 
be likely to intrigue such a fellow for 
more than a few minutes. 


FATHER’S LITTLE DIVIDEND: An enjoy 
able sequel to Father of the Bride, with 
another confident and funny perform 
ance by Spencer Tracy—this time as a 
brand-new grandpaw trying to subdue 
and befriend his daughter s baby. 


LIGHTNING STRIKES TWICE: A vaca 
tioning actress (Ruth Roman) goes to a 
dude ranch in Texas and becomes pain 
fully involved with a suspected wife 
killer and several other morbid and 
hysterical citizens. A good cast is squan 
dered in this unthrilling ‘thriller 


OF MEN AND MUSIC: Rubinstein, 
Heifetz, Peerce and Mitropoulos are 
featured in this concert-on-film, which 
also includes some glimpses of the same 
celebrities rehearsing and relaxing. You 
might easily imagine a more interesting 
selection of music, but here's certainly 
a lot of it and it's capably done — 
minus plot or interruptions 


PAYMENT ON DEMAND: Bette Davis 
is up (or down) to her old tricks again 
as a scheming vixen whose marriage 
predictably runs into stormy sailing 
There is one quite lively and observant 
scene featuring the late Jane Cowl as a 
wise Old divorcee. 


ROYAL WEDDING: The ageless Fred 
Astaire (loyally abetted by the special 
effects technicians) dances up the walls 
and across the ceiling in this diverting 
musical. Jane Powell, less goo-goo-eyed 
than usual, is his enthusiastic partner 
Keenan Wynn and Peter Lawford are 
among the droll chappies who help out 


VALENTINO: Okay, okay, let's admit 
here and now that Anthony Dexter 
closely resembles Rudolph Valentino. But 
this slender coincidence is about the 
only point in favor of a film biog 
raphy which doesn't even superficially 
recapture the wild and wacky atmos 
phere of the Roaring Twenties. 


YOU'RE IN THE NAVY NOW: Origin 
ally entitled U.S.S. Teakettle, this is a 
better-than-average comedy on_ the 
theme of man vs. machine. Gary Cooper 
oppears as the landiubber skipper of 
a landiubber crew assigned to test a 
devilish new engine installed n a 
hounted sub-chaser Millard Mitche 
as a salty bosun, is both amusing and 
believable. 


GILMOUR RATES 


All About Eve: Satiric comedy. Tops 
Annie Get Your Gun: Music 
Asphalt Jungle: Crime 


Good 


Beaver Valley: Wildlife short. Tops 
Bird of Paradise: Tropical love. Fair 


Blue Lamp: Police thriller. Good 
Bonnie Prince Charlie: Drama. Fair 
Born Yesterday. Comedy. Excellent 
Broken Arrow: Weste Sood 
Cage of Gold: Melodrom Poor 
Cali Me Mister: Com F 
City Lights € F ymedy. Tor 
Clouded Yellow: ood 
Double Crossbones omedy. F 

The Enforcer 

Fancy Pants: Bob Hope farce 

Father of the Bride omedy 

Fuller Brush Girl omedy. F 
Great Manhunt: Sust P ood 
Grounds for Marriage: M F 
Halls of Montezuma: W 

Harriet Craig nedy F 
Harvey: Fantast omedy 


td Climb the Highest Mountain 


porson dran Ee 
Get By: farce. fF 
The Jackpot medy 
Kim: Kipling adventure. Good 
King Solomon's Mines er 
omar T p 


Last Days of Dolwyn: Dr 


Last Holidoy: Tragi-comedy. Good 

The Lawless: Suspense drama. Good 
Macbeth: Shakespeare drama. Foir 
Mad Wednesday: Comedy. Good 
Magnificent Yankee: Biog-drama Farr 
Mating Season: Comedy 200d 

The Milkman- Dura arce. Good 
Mister 880: Comedy. Excellent 


Mr. Music by m F 
The Mudlark nedy 
Mystery Street me Excellent 


Never a Dull Moment: Farce Poor 


No Way Out: Roa drama. Good 
Odette Esp 19e drama Foir 
Operation Pacific nderseo wor. 
Pagan Love Song: Swim m 
Petty Girl nedy iom Good 
Redhead and Cowboy: Western Poo 
Rio Grande 8 wester Fair 
September Affair: Romance Fair 

Steel Helmet. Korea war Good 
Storm Warning: Mob dram Good 
Sunset Boulevard: Drama Top 

13th Letter quebe drama Good 
Three Husbands: M tal farce Poor. 
Three Secrets: Drama Farr 

Tight Little Island: Comedy. Top 

Trio: 3 comedy-drama Excellent 

Two Flags West: Wester Good 
Vengeance Valley: Westerr Good 
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‘anadas Most Sensational New British Car ! 


BRITISH - BUILT 


i 


| 


“VAP FEATURES 


1 Powerful, precision-engineered 4-cylinder overhead valve engine 
rs 


ye Big, smooth-acting 4-uheel hydraulic brakes 

we “Tlow-ride” centre slung seating 

4 Independent front wheel suspension 

All steel one ~prece We lded body for lightne ‘S, neth, quae 


dynat 1eS trom the gr lup—new steel body leW Interior rie CONSUT 

Never Detore Britis 

mororing When recently ¢ Lon 
the nilliant new CONSUL create ot 

gallon) of Ford's Britis ult cars. B { 


OVER 1100 DEALERS COAST-TO-COAST 


FORD-MONARCH DEALERS © MERCURY-LINCOLN-METEOR DEALERS 
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Ever Eat Haman Taschen ? 


Continued from page 24 


sink your teeth into a variety of Jewish 


dishes, ranging from a modest hot 
pastrami sandwich to a plate of cold 
gefullte fish with sliced carrot for 

rnish and a pink relish made out of 
beets and horse-radish 

Jewish restaurants like any other 
restaurants ire most abundant in 
large cities Where many people eat out. 


Plus inother good place for Jewish 
for is Winnipeg, where people in 
search of authentic dishes like knishes 


JF IT SHRINKS WE REPLACE 


potato dumplings with spicy meat 
filling), or derma (stuffed chicken neck 
are likely to drop in to the Arcade, 
on Donald Street. Other Winnipeg 
delicatessens include Oscar’s, Allen's 
and Samuels all popular and busy. 

Grocers report excellent sales of foods 
once considered exclusively Jewish, 
things like salami, rye bread, dill 
pickles and sour cream. All these items 
are stocked by major chain stores 
across Canada and store managers find 
an ever-growing list of non-Jewish 
repeat customers, 

The craze for the spicy frankfurter 
known as “the Jewish hotdog” has 


been a gold mine for Sam Shopsowitz, 
one of two Toronto brothers operating 
a meat-packing plant which sells kosher 
products to Ontario merchants. In his 
office on Spadina Avenue, “‘Shopsy,”’ 
whose genial 250-pound bulk is his 
products’ best advertisement, says, 
“Why, when my father died five years 
ago he never sold more than five 
thousand pounds a week of our finished 
food Today we think nothing of 
selling thirty thousand pounds. And 
about eighty per cent of our wholesale 
business is Gentile.’ 

A couple of blocks away from 
Shopsy’s the old-fashioned Kensington 


THROUGH THE YEARS ‘VIYELLA’ SPORT SHIRTS 
RETAIN THEIR COLORFUL BRILLIANCE 
AND WASH SO BEAUTIFULLY 


I) 
( 


LLIAM HOLLINS & COMPANY LTD., DEPT. 17, 266 KING ST. W., TORONTO, ONTARIO 


Market, Toronto's traditional shopping 
centre for Jewish food, does a thriving 
business so much so that Baldwin 
Street, its main artery, was recently 
dec! ired a one-way thoroughfare nan 
attempt to control the stream of traffic 
that wends its way to market on 
Saturday might. 

What's for sale in Kensington? Fat 
live clucking chickens and fresh eggs; 
imported herring, smoked carp, and 
fish still swimming in tanks awaiting 
your critical choice; juicy pickles in 
barrels of brine; onion buns, honey cake 
and long slices of fruity strudel; dried 
pumpkin seeds to suck and chew. 

An insurance agent who has lived 
there for forty years estimates that in 
the past ten years Kensington’s non- 
Jewish shoppers have increased by 
seventy per cent. ““They come down 
here for baskets of cucumbers and blue 
grapes,’ he says, ‘‘and for bread and 
rolls hot out of the ovens, and for fresh 
butter and cheese. And twenty years 
ago everybody said this place was 
finished!’ 


Food to Honor the Sabbath 


Although Jewish food is interna 
tional, there are dishes which can 
properly be termed “Jewish.”’ Judaism 
has been called “the only religion that 
brings God into the kitchen.’ For six 
days a week the diet in many poor 
Jewish homes of Europe was soup mit 
nthel ‘soup with nothing in it), so that 
the seventh day, the Sabbath, could 
be honored with the finest food avail 
able 

“To provide for the Sabbath — that 
is their goal in life.” writes Sholem 
\leichem in his classic, The Old Coun 
trv. “All week they labor and sweat, 
wear themselves out, live without food 
or drink, just so there is something for 
the Sabbath. Is it possible that there 
is a Jew who does not have fish for 
the Sabbath?’ If he has no fish, then 
he has meat. If he has no meat, then 
he has herring. If he has no herring 
then he has white bread. If he has no 
white bread, then he has black bread 
ind omons. If he has no black bread 
ind onions, then he borrows some from 
his neighbor. Next week the neighbor 


Will borrow from him 


Out of this poverty respec 

thre Sabtl id-count lows 
it I ‘ so ne 
fishes tha re ill served in o odox 
home 

Orthodox Jews are prohibited from 
ooking on the Sabbath: so the Ortho 
dox housewife cooks her Saturday nigh 
dinn Frid hor thi noone 
her favorite dishe likel » bye 

sort of pudding of noodles o 

egetab enriched witt nd 
pu nd luding raisin ind alm 
mds. Vhere are a dozen different kinds 
ip I] delicious ll capable of 
Deming prepared the day before and left 
In an oven without damave to taste or 
t 

sweet and succulent 
combination of meat, vegetables and 
not he popular CASSE 

‘ ‘ Je VIST Ne WW Ye 
vhen it mboli sweet and pp 
N Year to vo And, be ! 
fr festi is usually a tin fo 

} ting, the harvest fe 1 
Suceoth is ushered in with strude/, the 
Christmastime festi of Channukal 
I grated potato pancake nd the 
pringtime festival of Purim by Haman 

chen small pastries filled with 

ppy seeds or prune butter and shaped 
Into a triangle in ironic memory. of 
wicked old Haman who per ecuted 


Persian Jews centuries ago and wore a 


ree-cornered hat 


Passove I biggest feast of ill, 


lebrated by a big family meal fea 


is 


turing such delicacies as black radish 
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preserves, sweet grape wine and rich 
chicken broth with matzoth— meal 
dumplings- matzoth being the unleay 
ened bread served in Jewish homes 
through the week of passover The 
favorite Jewish bread the rest of the 
year is Challah, a braided white loaf 
enriched with eggs and saffron, glazed 
with diluted egg yolk and sprinkled 
with poppy seed Challah emerges it 
a round shape for New Year’s (‘May 
the New Year be as round and com 
plete as this loaf'’): in the shape ot 
a bird for the Day of Atonement “‘May 
this dove carry our sins away'”’ 

Because old-country Jewish house 
wives are likely to cook by instinct 
many recipes die with them. Realizing 
this, a group of young Canadian-Jewish 
women several years ago decided to edit 
1 cookbook of traditional recipes 
Notebooks in hand they invaded their 
mothers’ kitchens, where they became 
involved in) conversations something 
like this 

Mother: So you put in some flour 

Daughter: How much”? 

Mother: How much” A little. Ina 
cup, so 

Daughter: But that’s a teacup. How 
much in a measuring cup? 

Mother How should I know? A 
teacup | use. And next you put in 
some milk 

Daughter: How much milk? 

Mother: In an eggshe Il! See, like 
this 

Daughter: What kind of an eggshell 

i big one or a little one? Grade-A 
Large ora pullet’s egg For heaven's 
sake, how do you know how much milk 
when you measure like that? 

Mother: You use your head, that’s 
how. 

Under the circumstances it’s remark 
able that the Naomi Cookbook actu 
ally came into being, went into three 


Twenty-nine Forever 


A man, they sas, is as old as he 
feels. 

And the remark | imagine is fit- 
ting: 

Its also true that a woman is too, 


As old as she feels—like admitting. 


D. Halaev. Jr. 


editions and after many revisions has 
become the standard Jewish cookbook 
in Canadian homes 
Besides being vague about measure 

ments the old-country Jewish house- 
wife is usually unable to give you a 
standard re« ipe tor your favorite Jewish 
dis! be« iulse she has a pet recipe ot 
her own that she likes better kor 
instance, When I asked four women how 
to make cheeseca ke that de lectable 
two-layer pie that melts like ambrosia 
on your tongue they gave me four 
different answers One woman used 
only cream cheese, which she beat by 
fork and topped with sour cream 
Another used a half-and-half mixture 


of cream cheese and cottage cheese and 


stirred the concoction for twenty min 
utes In a mixer The third woman 
swore by “mock cheesecake,” which 
contained no « heese whatsoever but 
custard instead! The tourth told me 
nothing was so good as her refrigerator 
cheesecake, a rich blend of gelatin, 
custard, cottage cheese and whipped 
cream, chilled until firm 

Jewish bakeries advertise “Mother's 
Cheesecake,” York Cheesecake 
and “‘California-Stvle Cheesecake,” de 
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pending on whether the layer of fruit rupeds which chew the cud and have so the Jewish housewife must do het 
under the cake is crushed pineappk cloven hoofs are kosher Thus the best with the tougher meat cuts 
cherries, raisins, or lemon filling. What Orthodox Jew shuns all meat except Hindquarters are sold to Gentil 
ever the recipe, cheesecake is an up sheep, goats, deer, cattle and some fow! butcher shops 
and-coming favorite in modern deli Birds of prey and pork are forbidden After slaughtering and butchering 
catesse ns. Next, the animals and fow! permitted the permitted cuts of the permitted 
The Gentile, eager to make some as food must have been in perfect meat including poultry must be 
Jewish meat dish, stumbles right off health up to the time of their slaughter soaked in water for an hour, covered 
on something he probably never heard which must be done by the method of with coarse salt for another half hour 
of before kashruth, which a rabbi re schechita by a trained and certified then rinsed of ll dd, which ts 
cently defined as “that precept of our slaughterer using a blade so sh rp ind particularly by} rel hye lewish 
law which forbids the consumption of smooth that it is said to inflict no pain iw. Nowadays Jewish b wrs often 
ill cattle, animals, fowl and fish which Animals killed any other way re perform these servic r their cu 
the Torah considers unclean.” In other forbidden. Even then, only the for tomers 
words, the hub of Jewish dietary laws fronts of animals are considered kosher Che tinal dictate of kashruth is that 
According to kashruth. only quad Chis rules out most of the tender cuts meat sh “ ked or prepared 
Layers | in th ki 
TALL, LUSH, GREEN AND GRACEFUL— 
that's the tobacco plant in August! 
Of the six different types of tobacco grown in 
Canada, bright Virginia is the 
most valuable. Picked at the peak 
of its flavour and aroma, this 
superb Virginia tobacco is specially 
THE TOBACCOS 
selected for Player's because oe 
of its natural mildness. 
this is why Mild 
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i convention as an official delegate 
ran into trouble at 
day when the meeting adjourned for 
lunch in the hotel dining room 


m that it was designed for another place 
Orthodox Jew goes without butter on 
id, cream on his pudding or milk 


usually to please religious par 
be expected to have a supply of kosher 
meat, to say nothing of special kitchen 
utensils to cook the 
my friend, Orthodox from the cradle 
up, could not eat there 


ind butter with fish meals 
kashruth prohibits 

The liberal branch of Jewish religion, 
Reform Judaism, does not 
members to observe the dietary 


ind many other kinds of seafood 
Jewish people who 
leave the hotel and go in seare h of 
where the dietary 


E.pstein’s Koshe Res 


I know a man who recently attended 


NOT ALL OUR STEEL 
GOES INTO BRIDGES! 


FOR EXAMPLE: Our warehouse division 


supplies plain steel which is distributed daily 
from nine centres by rail and road for a great 
variety of uses. 


Pid 


One of our five main divisions* the 


Dominion Bridge warehouse service has been 


supplying the needs of industry for over 


Despite the inevitable disap- 
pointments due to shortages, this 
nation-wide organization plays 

an important part in sup 
plying steel equitably 
and promptly to the 


places where it is 


“Other divisions: STRUCTURAL, MECHANICAL, PLATEWORK, BOILER 
VANCOUVER EDMONTON CALGARY WINNIPEG TORONTO + OTTAWA + MONTREAL 


SAULT STE. MARIE + AMHERST 


Company Warehouses at 


taurant on St. Lawrence Boulevard 
would probably be the place In 
Toronto it’s Goldenberg’s on Spadina 
Avenue. seven minutes by streetcar 


from downtown hotels. 

At Goldenberg’s two chefs cook full- 
course Jewish dinners from two sepa- 
rate kitchens: one for fletshig, or meat 
dishes. and the other for mil hig, or 
milk dishes. Meals are prepared in two 
separate sets of kitchen utensils, served 
on two kinds of dinnerware, and accom 
panied by two distinctively patterned 
sets of silverware, so that literally 
nothing that touches meat will touch 
milk 

Customers eating milk dishes sit at 
different tables from those eating meat 
ind for extremely religious Jews who 
like to cover their heads when they 
eat the restaurant keeps on hand 
couple of dozen black skulleaps called 

armoulkas Different-colored menus 
list milk dishes smoked carp, noodle 
soup, ¢ heese blintzes potato pan akes 
ind meat dishes sweet-and-sour meat 
balls, chicken” livers breaded Veal 
chops. Goldenberg buys his meat from 
i butcher who employs a_ full-time 
supervisor to ensure kosher practices 
in his shop. 

Many restaurants in Caneda serve 
Jewish food but any resemblance to 
the meals at Goldenberg’s is purely 
coincidental in most of them. They're 
simply dishes of Jewish origin 


They're Supposed to Be Tough 


Not long ago a trie nd offered to show 
me a place where they make Aage 
those shiny water doughnuts sold in 
Jewish bakeries and intended to be 
wrapped around a late-morning snack 
of smoked salmon and cream cheese 
So at midnight the hour bakers start 
wort mv friend and I traveled down 
town in ‘Toronto to a shabby door on 
Dundas Street and made our way 
through a long corridor to a room where 
half a dozen white-aproned men were 
if Vorhr On a great scrubbed table 


1 watched Baker No. 1 roll a mound 


frest wel dough into long strip 
Baker No twisted the strips rapidly 
into doughnuts and passed them on to 
Baker No who dumped them into 
barrel of boning water to bubble 
noisily for ten minutes. Baker No. 4 
fished them out, lined them up on long 
wooden paddles ind shoved them inte 
i huge oven, watched over by Baker 
No ’ Who hauled them out it the 
psvchologically corres moment ind 
dumped them on a tray in a_ hot 
rant pile. Baker No. 6 carried the 
tray into the front room and sold me 
| en delectable 
the way to eat hag "if 
ent »>myv friend Soft and tresh 


not hard and rubbery the way they sel 


them in the bakeshops 

He looked at me pitvingly “They 
ire supposed to be hard and rubbery 
he said Boy, vou should taste the 
my mother makes! They're so 
hard you can hardly sink your teeth 


in them! * 


CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS? 


Be sure to notify us at least six 
weeks in advance, otherwise 
you will likely miss copies. Give 
us both old and new addresses 

attach one of your present 
address labels if convenient. 


Write to 


Manager, Subscription Department 
MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE 
481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ontario 
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The Happy Baker 
of Ottawa 


Continued from page 23 


dinner, at which labor and management 
discuss grievances. When a Morrison 
Lamothe driver is involved in a traffic 
accident he’s invited to appear before 


sympathetic accident committee. 
A man who recently had two accidents 
was not punished: he was given a five 
dollar raise and shifted to day work to 
make his home life more pleasant 

A driver caught keeping money was 
not turned over to police Instead 
ind his wife spent an evening in the 
oak-paneled den of Morrison's home 
Here Morrison, with the help of his 
wife Margaret, spent hours untangling 
the domestic difficulties which led to 
the theft. The man left with a better 
job and has since become one ot 
the company’s best salesmen 

To make sure his executive has 
caught the spirit of “putting people 
ahead of things’ Morrison meets with 
his six keymen every Friday morning 
At recent meetings, Bob Bell, who had 
had a heart attack, was shifted to 
lighter work on the spec ial delivery 
truck: Gerard Cote, a baker, was loaned 
eight hundred dollars to help buy a 
house he wanted. 

Formerly Morrison used to wink 
sharp business practices. How com 
pletely he changed can be measured by 
an ine which occurred in 1944 
when, as bread and bakery admin 
istrator for the Wartime Prices and 
Control Board, he could only spend a 
few hours a week in the’ bakery 
Indirectly he learned that his catering 
department staff was buying ham on 
the black market After a long soul 
searching session with his executives 
he inserted a large display in 
the Ottawa newspapers headed, “An 
Apology for our Ham Sandwiches.” 
He confessed the black market pur 
chases and promised it would never 
happen again 

Cecil Morrison’s new moral code 
completely revamped his family life. 
Rarely at home he used to tell his wife, 
“You run your house Vil rum my 
business.”” "Today he boasts of his wife 
ind three attractive brunette daughters 

Jean, 26, Marguerite ? and Gay, 
19. “They know everything I've got, 
everything I do.’ 


More Flour, More Dough 


His day starts at eight in the morn 
ing when the family gathers around a 
magnificent Italian walnut carved 
fireplace seated on chairs that once 
belonged to Sir John A. Macdonald. 
Che girls discuss their plans for the day 
or problems arising from dates, school 
or on thes. Morrison will bring up 
business or personal problems which are 
troubling him “We try to find the 
mind of God in making our decisions 
together,” he says 

Morrison receives strong support 
from his wife in promoting a friendly 
feeling between management and labor 
it his plant Thus there was nothing 
unusual about Margaret Morrison 
joining a bunch of bakery wives at the 
Hull home of driver) Sabourin” to 
stuff Christmas giraffes and elephants 
for the children Mrs. Morrison was 
ilso given the delicate task of visiting 
one of the bakers who re ported serious 
marital difficulties She found the 
wite bored by a steady diet of house 
work and children, had gone to work in 
i restaurant This gave the couple 
practically no time together After 
several visits it was decided the wife 
should work a few hours a day an 
irrangement that left everybody happy 

Morrison is a chronic optimist who 
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punctuates his conversation \ les, I'm a simple guy with no a men in th ike d rtmetr nan 
grins and chuckles Jecause of his complishments except that I love ment said it would tisfied if labor 
consistent good humor he is known far people and want to help them,” he says costs were held t per cent of the 
and wide as the Hap; Baker. Mor lo translate his philosophy into value of the goods produced The 
rison, who takes this title seriously, practice Morrison has sat down with cakemen forced t cost down to 
says, “I regard it as a sin to be in a his employees and worked out a 6.74 per cent and pocket forty-two 
bad mood. I feel that I should be able number of interesting arrangements dollars extra every weeks 
to rise above it.”’ At sixty he tends to with them The bread bakers, for The bonus schemes have resulted in 
be rotund, is partially grey and his hair example, have a bonus plan whereby high production and efficiency With 
line is receding. He talks in a warm they are required to use up 1,250 bags out increasi their irs of labor one 
pleasant voice ind gives the impression of flour each week; for every extra bay bread-baking crew upped their output 
that he would look very much at home used one dollar bonus is added to the thirty per cer Ab tecism is near the 
in a Santa Claus costume instead of department = payroll Usually — the zero mark and lat urnover 1 “ 
the conservative brown double-breasted 10 bread bakers divide up eight Under the H Hs healt! 
suit he usually wears. hundred dollars each week. Or take the oe 
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Continued from pug 
and-welfare program all employees are 
protected by a life-insurance policy 
(ranging from $1000 to $3000 
as sickness-and-accident insurance on 
and off the job for themselves and their 


, as well 


families. The latter is completely a 
family affair, sponsored and admin 
istered by a joint committee of labor 
and management. 

Staff nurse Dorothy Cowan spends 
most of her time outside the plant. 
Some of her assignments have included 
reassuring a terrified young wife that 
she was not becoming mentally ill like 
her older sister, tending a premature 
baby for six weeks, obtaiming house 
keepers for sick wives. It was Nurse 
Cowan who kept sending distressing 
memos to the boss about the housing 
conditions of some of his” workers 
Morrison thereupon decided to build 
houses for those who needed them. 

Sut you're in the bread business,”’ 
commented one of his competitors. 
“Why on earth build houses?” 

Retorted Morrison: “Why on earth 
I? My business is also 
people's happiness.” 


“We Play Fast Hockey Here’ 


Working with Central Mortgage and 
Housing Corporation and applying the 
mass production techniques learned in 
bread baking Morrison was ible to 


erect houses two thousand dollars 
cheaper than the prevailing market 
price The highest priced house 

58,000 has three bedrooms, in oil 
furnace, a 50-by-90 lot, No. 1 hardwood 
floors, a large dry basement. Employees 
pay forty-one dollars a month, which 
covers principal interest lor 
some employees who did not have the 
services land 


down payment 


scaping and floor irmnishing were 
iccepted instead Thirteen houses 
have already been built, with thirty 
one more planned ‘I get warm 
feeling every time | pass those houses,” 


ivs Morrison 


Such solicitude th of 
management has had a pri fect 
on the worker For example, Tommy 
Ridge 17 sou thre store 
room. was « hardened, boss-hater when 
he came to work in the plant seventeen 
veal ) \fter watching Morrison 
for a few year ivs Ridge I was 


copvineed he wasn't out to us 


I knew we could always count on a 


square deal without scrappi ll the 
time.’ Morrison and Ridge are per 
onal friends who visit back and forth 
in each others homes 
Morrison has a stock answer to those 
who think he’s i Sottle in t 
We're not namby mi 
iuse we mix busi ind idea he 
We p i hockey 

Morri { ‘ 
started tl nent he toe ver 
rund nt on Echo 1) eu 
i9 After t day's bread baked 
ind deli a he Doss a tt f 


nineteen scrubbed, painted and 4 itched 


the shabby plant It looked hope 
less.’ savs Morrison, “but with my new 
futh | wasn't fright ned.” 

Morrison mixed a lot of tngenuity 
with his tat He cornered the hot-do 
nd bun busine it the 
Ottawa Exhibition by being the first 
to introduce conveniently sliced buns 


He began to compete for the mmmer 
resort trade in the Norway Bay and 
Constance Bay Where sales 
traditionally went to the baker who got 
there first The roads in this 
sandy and by carefully learning the 
tire markings of his competitors’ 
trucks, then reading the road.”” Mor 
rison and his men were able to reach 
settlements not vet covered by the 
other bakers. Within a few years he 
had most of the resorts to himself. 


rea are 
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Keaton, who works rout 
No. 5, is regarded as a good example of 
a salesman who practices Morrison 
Lamothe principles He's a good friend 
of his customers and has first-hand 
knowledge of the birthday 
anniversary celebrations, or teas they 
are planning. Naturally 


or sweet goods are 


parties, 


extra bread 
required or such 
occasions and Beaton is ready with a 
“Our 
are guaranteed a weekly minimum of 


tempting display salesmen 
forty dollars,’’ says Morrison, | 
don’t want any forty-dollar men work 
ing for me.” 

Morrison branched into the catering 
business in 1935. His catering depart 
ment consisted of a few women making 
sandwiches until May 1939, 
he was given the job of catering for the 


when 


five thousand guests at King George 
VII's birthday party, which was held on 
the lawn of Rideau Hall 
The highlight of the 
Morrison was _ his 
rovalty. When the King failed to cut 
the first slice off the three-thousand 
pound Morrison Lamothe birthday 
cake because of the thickness of the 
almond icing, Morrison went to the 
“Jolly good cake!” 
the grateful monarch, munching away 
Morrison, who 


party for 
encounter with 


rescue observed 
at the rich confection 
recognizes a promotion gimmic k when 
it stares him in the face, soon after 
began turning out Royal Fruit Cake 
which has since become a best seller 

The Happy Baker's biggest catering 
job began with a phone call from the 
Archbishop Vachon of Ot 
tawa in February 1947 Would 
Morrison take on the job of feeding six 
hundred and fifty thousand people who 


pal we oft 


ittending the week-long 


would — be 
Marian Congress” Sure, san 
No formal agreement was drawn uy 


VMiorrison 


Morrison was to serve good food 
charge reasonable prices, take what he 
regarded as a fair share of th prot 
and turn the rest over to the arrange 
ments 

During tl week of tl congress 
Morrison served 100 O00 drinks 
used tons of Wt cheese 
ind ton sandwich 
| ! of cotlee ind 10 carload ot 
paper Nore n SOO 
tem} n 
i ither u empty 
poy tie mie 
in that too ined 
han nd 
ills: the er was mere vorrhed 
in hundred pound lot 

Perhaps ¢ Morrison unde nad 
hu r | because hel been a 
er me bite \ 
t fami t 
Hristol, ¢ ‘ nd vy fit mie to 
( i husi t \ 
nths wi cor 

| ned 

“A e he learned epi unt nd 
finance! he ined Dick Lar in 
settin i small baker 914 
By 1927 the partners were itvle 
ou for S670.000 to the Inter-Cit 
baking « i ith Morrison key t 

ne mar r until he fired in 
9 Dick ! not been 
ociated int ine Morrison 
mo f his life However n recent 
ear he | not be ver ive mn 
he Morrison-Lamotl ery 

\n « nsion pr m scheduled to 
co four dred ind d lar 
now under Vay t NI 
Lamothe Bakery Poking abo t 
growing skeletons of the new bud 
the Happy Baker chats and jokes wit! 


the workmen. He radiates cheerfulness 
confident that bigger 
lie ahead 

“For how can you fail iSks 
“when vou've got hold of the right idea 


and you live by it” 
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The Scamp Who Became 
the Great Physician 


Continued from page 15 


ever elected. He published a series of 
sclientifi 
nificance, 
pathological reports of any i} 
introduced new methods of 
physiology at MeGill He 
each year to Europe and 
ill the 
and often 


papers, some of lasting sig 
edited the first clinical and 
inadian 
hospital, 
teaching 
made trips 
the U.S. for study And 
he spoke his mind forcefully 
in a letter to the Canadian Medical 
Journal he protested 
Semitism in) Berlin On 
Jews 


time 


growing anti 
restrictions 
against Osler wrote There is 
not a profession which would not suffer 
the loss of many‘of its most brilliant 
ornaments and in none than our 


Between writing, teaching and 


more 
own.” 
ree orded 


studying, he performed and 


one thousand autopsies in three years 
In Montreal Osler learned something 
Invited 


by an older physician to a consultation 


about professional demeanor 


he was asked to speak to the patient's 
family He did 


diagnosis and 


covering SVMmMptoms 
Afterward 


Young man 


prognosis 
the older doctor said 
you talk too much For forty vears 
I've practiced medicine with a nod of 
the head.” In later vears Osler told 


students, “Look wise, say nothing and 


grunt 
The Salesgirls Were Sorry 


A relative tells of one of the incident 


that made Osler beloved 


handler stopped him on St. Catherine 

Street in Montreal one winter day ind 

asked for money. “You old ras 

should give vou money to. drink 

yourself to death” Osler scolded 
“Well, sir, it lightens the load.” the 


panhandler replied 

Vhere’s only one good thing about 
you,”” Osler told him ind that’s 
hobnailed liver 

‘Tl give it to vou, sir.” the old man 
said eagerly 


Osler smiled and gave him some 


monev. He watched the man go down 
the street 


his coat 


then ran after him 
“Vou mii 
death and probably will, but IT can't 


let you 


removing 
drink yourself to 
freeze death. he said 
over the coat 
Osler 


handing 


Two weeks later received his 


coat and a liver. left by a will made 
in hospital to the old man’s 
friend William Osler 

With the flip of a coin in 1885 Osler 
decided to rcept i call to the Uni 


ersity of Pennsvivania. Staid Phila 


delphia found him too much the \ 
Mephistopheles, with his dark good 
ooks, flowing red necktie low shoes 
ind hea worsted socks i man who 
rode the streetcar and carried his unch 
Besides, ultra-conservative doctors had 
opposed the appointment of an out 


When Osler left Philadelphia tour 


s er e loss Was proclaimed as 
widely as it had been in) Montreal 
extending even to salesgirls in the toy 
hops Where he often bought play 
in { un ler d friends 
Phe chat f medicine t Johns 
Hopkins lured him away and there he 
made greatest contributions to 
medicine Phe post offered unlimited 


ind unhampered responsibility, for the 
UNIVErsIty Was new 


tate fund ind a 


inde pendent of 
picked team. of 
riiliant voung doctors had been as 


sembled to run it At thirty-nine Osler 
staff 


Hopkins 


was the oldest doctor 


W he 


on the 


went to Johns 


there were five other medical schools 
in Baltimore. Entrance requirements 
were low: the best schools demanded 


only two six-month study periods 
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mostly from textbooks for a degree 
Men who had never seen a woman in 
labor were being graduated as doctors 
When Osler left, his system of ward 
instruction with a full-time clinical staff 
was a heralded success, the medical 
course was four years and entrance 
requirements were so stiff that Osler 
said to a colleague, “It’s lucky we got 
In as professors; we'd never get in as 
students.’ 


He Swept the Pills Aside 


Hopkins graduates published more 
than five hundred scientific papers in 
eight years and Osler’s teachings swept 
the U.S., raising the standards of the 
Whole medical profession. Osler often 
was the godfather for those papers, 
although he took no. credit Dr 
Norman Gwyn, a nephew who studied 
at Hopkins, recently told of submitting 
to Osler a long paper on a_ subject 
suggested by him. The paper came 
back, reduced to eight pages of pro 
vocative prose, and won wide praise 
on publication. Gwyn says Osler often 
performed such literary surgery for 
other authors 

QOsler’s humility, his constant effort 
to avoid the spotlight, was another 
reason for his tremendous popularity 
Even the four diseases named after him 
are coupled with other doctors’ names, 
because he found they had discovered 
something similar. He abhorred gossip. 
Whenever he criticized anyone it was 
always in front of the person, and 


Lines Written on A 
Tablecloth 


publicly. Such was his charm that two 
men he denounced scathingly in public 
remained his friends 

At Johns Hopkins Osler wrote his 
Principles and Practice of Medicine 
Translated into five languages it sold 
more than a quarter million copies 

one of the medical best-sellers of all 
time Only recently was it superseded 
is a standard text for students 

The book disturbed many doctors 
who put their faith in drugs. “The 
desire to take medicine ts perh ips the 
greatest feature which distinguishes 
man from the animals,” Osler joked 
He would often order a patient's table 
cleared of medicines It was also a 
book worth reading for pleasure: Osler 
had deve loped t prose stvle that trans 
formed a scientific treatise into litera 
ture. Chapters from his Principles still 
ippear in inthologies of essays One 


of John D. Rockefeller’s aides was so 


impressed by the book that he recom 
mended to his chief the formation of 
the Institute of Medical Research, first 
of the Rockefeller philanthropies. 


had its origin in Dr. Osler’s perfectly 


frank disclosure of the very narrow 
limitations of ascertained truth in 
medicine,” he said 
Osler presented the first copy of his 
hook tothe widow of former colleague 
in Philadelphia There,’ he said 
| ike the darn thing Now, what are 


you going to do with the man’ \ 
few months later Osler, now forty-two 
married her. She was the Boston-born 
vreat-grand-daughter of Paul Revere 

It was a good match. Mrs. Osler’s 
charm, wit and hospitality made Osler 
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that much more the pivot of the 
medical school She had a determina 
tion equal to that of her husband and 
refused to let him work too hard. She 
also had money a helpful commodity 
to the open-handed Osler He was 
always emptying his pocket for needy 
patients, the library fund or the dozen 
or more Canadian protégés whom he 
financed through college Once when 
Johns Hopkins suffered i costly fire he 
offered to turn over his salary ($5,000 
a year’ to the school for ten years 

His son Revere was born in Balti 
more and gave Osler a closer outlet 
for his love of children He made games 
even of illness When Revere had 
whooping cough Osler drew a score 
board and told his son to mark it with 
colored pencils red for a “whoop” 
and blue for a ‘“‘whoop and put.” He 
loved practical jokes and once regis 
tered with his wife at a hotel as Mrs 
Osler and Edgerton Y. Davis, the 
pseudonym under which he submitted 
fake case histories to medical journ ils 

On a trip to Europe he wrote to his 
wife that Prime Minister Arthur James 
Balfour had offered him the chair of 
Regius Professor of Medicine at Ox 
ford She cabled “Do not procras 
tinate Accept at once.” He had 
turned down calls from Edinburgh 
Harvard, McGill and Toronto medica! 
schools But at fifty-five he was 
beginning to feel the strain of work 
it Johns Hopkins and he took the 
Oxford post 

In a few vears he helped found the 
Association of Physicians of Great 
Britain and Ireland and the Quarterly 
Journal of Medicine. He campaigned 
against anti-vivisectionists in England 
and advocated tuberculosis control i 
Ireland He was physician to the 
Prince of Wales, then at Oxford, and 
each week actually visited the old men 
at Ewelme Alms House, of which 
through his Oxford appointment, he 
was traditional master. 

Students at Edinburgh enlisted him 
as an independent candidate for the 
rectorship of the university, which 
carried a seat in the House of Com 
mons. In rowdy style he campaigned 


igainst a Conservative candidate and 
Winston Churchill, then Liberal 
Both Osler and Churchill were de 
teated In the coronation honors list 
of King George V he was made a 
baronet 

World War One speeded up his 
activities He was adviser to every 
Canadian military hospital in Britain, 
toured the country preaching vaccina 
tion for soldiers, which was not com 
pulsory ind dared to spe ik publi ly 
for sensible venereal disease control 
tJefore the U.S. entered the war Osler 
wrote President Woodrow Wilson, ad 
vising him toe send medical men to 


study the British Army medical sys 
tem. Wilson sent them 
Che fear that haunted him from the 


tart of the war was realized in 1917 


When his son was killed Fran 


Osler never really recovered from his 
sorrow and shock at his son’s deat} 
He died on Dee 9. 1919. One of his 
last acts Was to cut red tape and start 
rehef flowing to. starving Viennese 
children Though he fought hard 
Osler was no warrior Asked to he ly 
plan an Oxford war memor he told 
the mayor Put every halfpenny 
get into decent houses for the poor 
Osler once Wrote | IKE to think 
of my books in some institution that 
I love ind on the mantelpiece an 
urn with my ashes, through which my 
istral self could peek at the books 
His wish was granted His tluable 
collection of books, endowed by Lady 
Osler, stands in the Osler Library at 
MeGill, where behind a bronze meda 


lion of his head lie the ash 


Great Physician 
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The Last Wild West 


Continued from page 21 

over the rocks at an ingle iway trom 
Pan until he swung out of sight behind 
a wall of rock 

Pan looked at Tommy and me, 
grinned and sat down heavily on a 
rock. “Did I tell that grizzly | wasn 
he said. “IT sure am one hell of 


ifraid 
i liar 

There is little doubt that Pan 
knowledge of a grizzly saved 
If he had turned to run or shot in 
air or run toward the bear in an attemp 
to bluff him, or if he had poured lead 
into the animal, the chances are that 


one-sided wrestling match would have 


resulted. Pan knew a grizzly will often 
study a man with no. intention of 
ittacking. Kut a startled or surprised 
grizziv will charge nine times out of 
ten Phat Ss why packers often Ie P 
the bells on their horse 
travel through grizzly country 1 hie 
clanging sound warns the be f 
the ipproaching rain 

The morning after lis. er nter 
with the grizzly Pan pushed the 
pack horses up through the teep 
rockshdes toward the high ip \ 


lame Piledriver limped behind while 


Pan rode another horse At day's end 
he knew the pass was a false lead 1] 
he saw Was a igged nd of rock nad 


snow dropping o 
feet into TOCKY gorge 


Far in the distance the high rock 


world ended abruptly in illowy range 
of snow mountains Pan w it 
critical position (here was no feed 
water or wood Phere wa niv one 
thing to do” turn about, and hope that 
the horses would be able to sense their 
wav in the dark down the trail to the 
valley floor, thousands of feet below 

Night fell suddenly Far be 
great avalanche roared down into space 
Out of the depths the booming crashes 
echoed betweer thre peaks Then 
empty, penetratir silence 

The tired horse trembled in their 
tracks Pan turned about and velled 
it the herd Hit the back trai 
swamp guzzlers. Hit down the mour 
tains Va mrner Dbuncl bum 
erassers Wi ‘ been up here Ww thre 
tars and i in't for us 

Cautiously the black ine ¢ horse 


TO A BABY BOR 


“A babs born one minute 


will have to wait until 


becomes a statistic, 


The weleome mat may be all out 
To waft vou to this world, 

Your relatives prepared to shout, 
Phe signal flag~ unfurled: 


You may be quite a king un- 


crow ne d. 
But don't gel egotistic. 
Till rolls “round 


You won't be a statistic. 


Phe brain John Stuart Mill) once 


had 
Maas be «he nds 
And while sou're still a little tad 
You play like Mozart too, 


picked its way down to safety on the 
grassy valley floor. 

Next day Pan found he had traveled 
too far west. It was now clear that he 
would have to find a pass through the 
Itcha Mountains to the southeast. He 
tied grub to his saddle and struck up a 
rockslide Late in the afternoon he 
found himself at the edge of a slanting 
wier that reached above him toward 
in ope nine 

He led his horse the last hundred 
vards over the slope into the narrow 
rap. What he saw Pan related, made 
him hold his breath as the country 
came into view: then he let out a vell 

We've cracked the wall. This is the 
trail to the outside.” Down below 
him. Pan said, was Anahim Lake 

| was stirring moose meat-and-rice 


in in an iron pot on our camphire 


mulli 

shout mid-August when a. series of 
ve broke through the spruce jungle 
cross the creek | jumped up and 
splashed Waist deep across the creek 
into the spruce Suddenly a pack-laden 
‘ use into view and behind him 
inother then others Panhandle 
“ ba ftera month and a half. His 
feat f manoeuvring the ungainly 
tonnage of grub and haying machinery 


with our inadequate string of horses 


through unmapped mountain ranges 


had been a stupendous one 


Those Girls in Bella Coola 


Piledriver was in_ the lead He 
stumbled every few steps with his 
O00-pound load of rake teeth, mower 
knive parts of a hav rake. Game old 
Buck fo owed, carrying a whole rake 
frame and wheels, and, behind him 
Nigger Peter MeCormick’s much 


vritten-about pack horse who climbed 
Mystery Glacier on the famous first 
cent ot Mount W iddington the 
ehest mountain in British Columbia 
I drew in my breath as the big sure 
footed black reached my_ side Two 
east iron. heavy-duty mower wheels 
ind parts of the frame- more than 
hree hundred and fifty pounds- were 
ished on his back Then almost 
hidden beneath a big rack of windows 
was Old Scabby White 

Morte packs, more horses followed 


These horses were coming home 
conquerors of the rocky trails, unsung 
heroes of the silent lonely lands, these 
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after midnight, June I, 


midnight L961 before he 


Macle March 1 


You may mateh Raphael at nine 
With painting skill artistic. 
Phe Fates, alas! are not benign, 


You're still mot a statistic. 


Poor lad or lass of Canada 

Born in this fateful sear, 

Though vou should be without a 
flaw 

Where is this decade's cheer? 

James Watt. Rousseau and Men- 
delssohn, 

(Born into brains and mystic) 

You may be all rolled into one, 


But never statistic! 
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cayuses whose strong backs and hearts 
had made possible the opening of a 
new frontier 

Nimpo came into sight, toting the 
unbelievable bulk of a Massey-Harris 
oul bath mower frame 
pounds On his other side, to balance 
this terrific 


weight 350 
weight, was slung a 
hundred-pound anvil which hung down 
with the bottom of his belly 
grinning down at me from their 
were Pan and Alfred Bryant 

Pan fell asleep almost instantly after 
rice and mulligan. | pulled his boots 
off and let him lay But, before Alfred 
crawled into his bunk, he said 


even 
And 


saddles 


‘Boys 
we've got a real good one on Pan this 
time isk him how he likes 
the Bella Coola girls Kid him 


the Blackwater being a real sociable 


‘Tomorrow 


thout 


place to bring a wife to.” 
Next morning at breakfast 
spoke up “You know, Rich 


Alfred 


thus spot 


here is mighty beautiful, but there's 
something lacking.” 

I took it up quk kly The soft 
touch of a woman,” 

“Too many bones in these trout 
The Pop Hand coughed He tried to 
swing the conversation from 
Alfred’s lead, but I sidetracked him 
quickly and said to Alfred “Say 
Broneo, Tommy and | want to hear all 
ibout those Bella Coola girls What 
kind of a figure did the ‘Top Hand 
cut?” 

jovs,”” Pan broke in we better 


cut the talk and get after those horses 
He pushed up from the table and 
strode to the bunkhouse 

“What's eating Pan?” [asked Alfred 


Alfred looked kKnowing!y it ome 


‘Pan spent his time in Bella Coola 
taking the prettiest and smartest little 
girl in the village out riding Chev call 
her Shorty I think he fallen like 


ton of bricks.” 
Something had changed Pan al’ right 
He seldom laughed. Only once did he 


pull off his ‘nothin’ to it” remark 


When | asked how he raised money 
buv the equipment 

Why.” said” Pan there wat 
nothin’ to that I just wired Stanley 


Blum in Wyoming that | was short of 
money ind told him to make Ire in 
string of 


idded 


“T had to put in time in Bella Coola fe 


offer by return wire on my 


cow horses.””) Then casually he 
a week before Stanley cleared me for 
thousand dollars.’ 

Then one evening | glanced up and 


bl k 


cross the meadow 


saw a flashy-looking ind-white 
pinto dancing 
“That 
“Tl be damned said Pan 


i white man in this country jolts a 


s Dad.” said Tommy 


man up 


The teamster turned in his saddle 


and velled at Pan ‘lve packed in 
vour matl and there's a nice sweet 
looking little letter for va from Bella 
Coola. 

Back at the bunkhouse Pan shook 
the pile of mail out of Andy’s gunny 


sack, seattered it hurriedly. snatched 


without i word 


Andy 


up one letter and 

dashed out the 

bewildered 
‘He's fog-heaved ind he 


fevered hisself he exclaimed Night 


door looked 


brain 
life in the swamp bottoms will do it to 
Aas well as horse 
“How's having going lommy 
isked his father 

Andy looked 


tell va something 


‘Well, 


lommy I'm not 


sheepish 


supposed to be here. so don't ever tell 
I busted my 


H id to 


new batch of sections, so | saddled ip 


your mother you saw me 
mower knife on rock 
and rode out 

“Rods 


Water for mower 


Lo gel some 
out eighty miles to Black 
sections. bommy 
asked incredulously 


Andy 


looked ipologetic, 


Yes! 


re 


ENO to help Nature } 
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o millions of families 


REGULARITY 
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for the best 


ns, millions of far 
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lappy 
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thorough 


lest 
well 
t 


for over 80 years 


a family word 


for regularity 
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knives and 


\nahim for the 
gold is going up to thirty 
1 tigured I'd look over that 


Canyon on the mountain, so I 


ht you bovs’ along hat 
rik up there is filled with gold. I used 
ip for a gold pan and shook out 
ie ind «a me the crik It's placer 
ld sure as we're livin’.’ 
Pan came through the doorway He 
pped Andy on the back, and velled 
me to get dinner on the table I 
ed immediately that his” per 
onalit had reverted to old times with 
the reading of his letter 


& 
After 14g up our supper, Pan 
asked if anyone had paper and enve 
lopes fo write a business letter. Tommy 
looked admiringly at the Top Hand 


“IT wish I was good enough to write a 
real businessman's letter,’” he said 
Pan began writing, and | turned to 
talk to Andy. Suddenly, Pan spoke 
from his pad, ‘Say, Rich, how do ya 


spell forever? Is it one word or two 
words?” 

looked at him closely “Two 
words.””’ I said 

The Top Hand wrote something, 


then looked back up at me. “Are you 


1€C SO famous for 
your Steaks, Kew.. 
theyre amazing!" 


A did you ever 


plumb sure? You 
Rich) when you're 
business letter well, ya just got to get 
the thing spelt right.”’ 

I was staring hard at the’ 
“One word,” | said. 

When Andy rode south into the jack 
pines the following day he carried 
in his pocket Pan’s “‘business letter.”’ 
Tommy followed him in September 
to help with the haying. Pan and | 
decided to inspect our summer’s work. 

“Friend,”” said Pan, “we're gonna 
see just how much grazin’ country 
and hay meadow we're sittin’ on. Let’s 


writin’ a_ real 


Top Hand. 
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on this continent 


ride.’ Starting the next day, we rode 
through great sweeps of meadow land 
split by a willow-fringed river like 
a writhing snake, then east for miles to 
a beautiful lush land of many-colored 
wild flowers, lost in a stretch of low 
bunch grass and peavined hills that 
dipped into blue lakes 


“Wow! What a range!” exclaimed 
Pan We headed back, over high 
rocky mountain to a voleanic ridge. 


reached 
Herds of 


grass 


A. red-and-grey bed 
south to low rolling country 
deer sprang out of the tall 
followed by grouse and prairie chicken 

Back at the ranch we changed 
horses and struck southeast toward the 
Itcha mountains 
noticed a large type of bunch grass 
Some bunches were a foot in diameter. 
with fine silky heads standing two feet 
above the ground. 


As we rode along we 


How to Hold an Empire? 


Montana bunch 


feed in the 


“Real old-time 
grass,’ Pan chuckled 
world.” 

We rode for two days through the 
prairie tree-dotted 
before we gave up looking for the other 
end of it, 
It seemed 
shortage of 
Canada and the 
such a vast world of grass was still 
waiting here under the Itcehas, un 
touched and unknown. 

Jack at the bunkhouse, 


grasslands 


and turned our horses back 
with the 
pasture In 
western states, that 


incongruous, 
range and 


reclining on 
his peeled pole, double-dec ker bunk, 
the Top Hand rolled a smoke “] 
realize that we've rode 
through a whole new frontier,” he 
said “We've covered thousands of 
acres of country and we still don't 
know how much farther she runs.” 

| had done a lot of thinking : 
ifter mile of the new cattle 


guess va 


is mile 
frontier 
opened out before us I had shuffled 
ind reshuffled plans in my head, trying 
to figure out what we should do about 
I knew that it 
would take many years for Pan and | 


our fabulous discovery 
to tie up and stock all the country we 
could handle, and it was only reason 
would 
send cattlemen and homesteaders into 
the area 

The ranching country was farther 
railroad 


ible that news of our discovery 


from ind town than any 
ranching district in the United States 
ind, as far as | knew, in Canada: and 
vet | 


countries T had seen 


had ugly visions of other cattle 
ryrazed with 
soil erosion cutting away the top soil 
truck roads, and 
then a maze of red-tape herd laws and 


the range fenced in, 


yovernment supervision 
Boss for a New Ranch 


Why wasn’t it possible to keep this 
wild stretch of land in one huge block 
modern cattle empire similar in 
magnitude to those that once existed 
a land that 
tor a few lonely cattle stations and 


except 
scattering of drift fences, would remain 


in its wild natural state through the 


vears” 

For days I had tried to figure out how 
Pan and I could hold this great chunk 
of land and had finally come to the 
onclusion that there was only one way 


to do this: we would have to form a 


cattle company then purchase and 
lease strategical areas across the entire 
country I knew that the 


business of forming 


whole 
1 cattle company 
with all the red tape and strings at 
tached to it, would require 


ment and know-how 


manage 
But neither Pan 
nor | had the time to do this 


on our 

own 
Then a picture suddenly flashed 
across my mind. I saw George Pen- 
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noyer standing iron-jawed before us 

a man who had not only been general 
manager and part owner of one of the 
biggest cattle companies in the West, 
but who was also recognized as 
an authority on range management. 
Quickly I said to Pan. “Say, boy, do 
you remember what George Pennoyer 
said to us before we left Wyoming?” 

The Top Hand sat erect. ‘“‘You've 
got it, boy,” he snapped. ““‘George said, 
‘If the layout up there looks big if 
it’s really big and you think it’s a 
cattle company proposition I'll come 
up there and throw in with you fellows, 
and we'll start a real frontier cattle 
company!’”’ 

But a few days after this decision 
Pan doubled up with an attack of 
appendicitis and the Itcha Mountains 
suddenly took on a_ sinister and 
formidable appearance. I knew that if 
Pan’s appendix broke there wasn’t a 
chance of getting him out. The next 
morning Pan's right leg cramped. He 
was violently ill, his face grey and his 
eyes sunken. I was panicky. 


Soft Whinny from Scabby White 


I was looking down at the Top Hand 
when he said: “Friend, I've got to 
tell you somethin’ just in case. There's 
a little girl down in Bella Coola — her 
name's Adelia, but they call her 
Shorty. Well, I'm afraid I’ve plumb 
shipped, boy He paused a moment 

“Light me up a smoke,” he said. | 
rolled him a smoke, lit it, and stuc k 
it between his pale lips. He coughed 
“Ow that sure didn’t tickle none, 


friend it’s like a knife going into 
my belly.” 

‘You're crazy to smoke,’ I told 
him He perversely took another 


drag. Then he spoke again 

“Just in case | bog down here, tell 
Shorty that I plumb loved her more 
than anything in the world 

For a moment Pan's dulled eyes 
opened wide He cleared his throat 
I could see he struggling for 
strength and for words \ long sigh 
heaved up from the ‘Top Hand’s 
throat | thought his breath had 
stopped 

| doused an old towel in the water 
bucket and slapped it over his naked 
side His eyes opened ind he spoke 
weakly, “Somethin’s just come to me 
The res a can ot ouve ol dit« hed iwAay 
some place. Olive oil appendix.’ 

The Top Hand sank back. | dashed 
for our miscellaneous pack boxes and 
junk. A large tin of olive oil came up 
miraculously 

I slashed two holes in the top with a 
hunting knife, knelt by Pan's bed and 
poured it into his mouth. Pan gurgled, 


gulped more oil and in a few minutes 


fell asleep 

| heard horses’ hoofs pounding in 
the yard As | stood up from Pan’s 
bed. Scabby White’s bony he id peere d 
anxiously through — the open door 


Behind him Old Joe whinnied. I could 
see his long ears bent forward on his 
head Scabby whinnied softly, then 
turned about, and he and Joe walked 
on down to the water hole 

Hours later Pan opened his eyes 


again. They were smiling with renewed 


life. “Oil.” he said, ‘*more oil.” His 
voice came out strong That’s the 
stuff. The pain’s nearly gone, friend.’ 


Il handed Pan the can. He swallowed 
several times and handed it back to me 
“TI dreamt those two colts of mine were 
here st indin’ by the hed said Pan 
“They were talkin’ away at me jus 
like white men Old Seabby was a- 
tellin’ me that the knife stickin’ me in 
the guts was gonna quit) and a funny 
thing Old Joe, he kept sayin’ to me 

There’s nothin’ to it boy — nothin’ to 
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I stared unbelievingly at Pan 
“Scabby and Joe were here alright,” 
I said. Pan grinned knowingly. 

“Ya know, sometimes a man gets the 
damnedest dreams.” 

It was deep into September when 
Tommy rode back into the Blackwater. 
While Pan was recuperating we had 
pow-wowed our immediate plan of 
action. Before the winter cracked down 
the Top Hand was to strike for Van 
couver to have his appendix out. I was 
to head for Wyoming, pick up George 
Pennoyer and carry on to New York to 
finance our cattle company 


Wait till they hear 
you baked it yourself! 


flour 


V2 tsp. salt 
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MAGIC 


2 tsps. Magic Baking Powder 


4 eggs, separated 
Va cup cold water 
1 cup fine granulated sugar 


To start with, I was to ride out to 
Anahim immediately and send off by 
pony express our long detailed letter to 
George Pennoyer and one to the 
B. C. Department of Lands, mapping 
out the approximate area we were 
interested in- some four million acres 
of meadow and range land Among 
other important letters | carried in my 
saddle pockets was one from Pan to 
Adelia 

That day in 1935, as I rode south 
through the wild heights of the tower 
ing Itchas, I naturally couldn't forese¢ 
the future and know that our dreams 


would come true; that Pan would 
marry Adelia: that the grand old 
cattleman, Pennoyer, would become 
general-manager of our proposed Fron- 
tier Cattle Company; that great trail 
herds, chuck wagons, horse remudas 
ind cowpunchers would soon be strung 
out across the land, moving from 
distant railhead and town and ranch 
across the vast lonely lands in northern 
sritish Columbia into the last cattle 
frontier 

But one thing I did know in my 
heart | was certain sure that I had found 
my country * 
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Continued from page 13 


blazing. “But you could hardly com 
pare a campaign of thirty days to one of 


four years! 


Thus Ginny declared war and it 
was like Formosa challenging China, 


or Belgium the Soviet Union. Not only 


was Esther Elliott her superior as 
secretary to Mr. Gates and in years 
of service with the firm, but she was 


armed with the deadly weapons of 
beauty, sophistication and know-how 
In the four brief weeks Ginny had 


been substitute secretary, she'd learned 
how important the know-how could be 
in taking from a Mr. 
Brown, in admitting or denying admit 
an ambiguous Mr. Carter, in 
lawyer 


phone calls 


tance to 


protecting a busy young from 


unnecessary stress and annoyance 


Of course the legal briefs, correspon 


dence and myriad reports were a cine h, 
since she'd been typing them for 
Esther for months Nevertheless, all 
the time she'd been falling in love with 


Larry she had been pitifully aware of 
her own inadequacies as his private 
secretary. 

At the sound of a familiar buzzer 
Esther pl ked up her notebook ind 
sauntered toward Larry's oftice 

“Always walks as if she had a book 
on her head,” Ginny thought savagely 
“Me, I scurry in like a pack rat 
dropping memos, pencils oh, nuts! 

From behind the closed door came 
the sudden trill of Esther’s laughter 


Ginny pressed her hot cheeks with her 


hands. Could they be laughing at Aer 
No, not Mr. Gates. One of the reasons 
she and every other girl in the office 
adored him was that he was so kind 
so considerate You somehow didn't 
expect gentleness from i big stern 
visaged man like Larry Gates, espe 
cially with his reputation as a brilliant 
s¢ rapper in the law courts, 4 man about 
town, a tough veteran of the First 
Marine Division 


long white scar above his im 


The 
maculate shirt collar had been inflicted 
by a machete in hand-to-hand fighting 
the girls whispered, and the shattered 


kneecap causing his almost 


ceptible limp, had come from a sniper's 


imper 


bullet while he was on a volunteer and 
practically suicidal mission You 
didn’t expect a man like Larry to 
be a bachelor either, not at twenty 
nine. Not with the number of beautiful 
women who called him or called for 
him at the office, and a determined and 
glamorous. girl Friday lke Esther 
Elliott. 

Ginny 


unlike even the forty-vear-old 


secretaries, hadn't been overimpressed 
by the Cates legend, the (sates phy 
the 


until 


sique or friendly Gates good 


Esther checked out 


morning 
Ifa 


Ontario, by 


man isnt married up in Paris 
the 


something 


time he’s twenty-five 


there's wrong with him.’ 
contided in Amy 
“With Gates | 
swelled head.” 


she thought 


she'd it the switch 


board imagine it 
chron 

But it 
hammering 


isnt 
the 
ripple oft 


now 
typewriter to drowr 
out nother Esther's w irm 
laughter 
Ifanvyvthing, Larry had been shy 
wn timidity 


too slowly 


with 
He'd 
until she'd 
And, 


personal 


relieving her 
dictated slowly 
told him he could speed up. 
he had asked her 


question in the entire month, she'd felt 


her 


While 


not one 


from the first hour that he cared about 


who she, Ginny Curtis, was, where she 
came from and where she chose to go 
Although he had certainly not com 
mented on her new hair-do, she was 


positive he ‘d noticed it and liked it 


Now, scornful of her naivete. Ginny 
knew it had been n ict He does 
that with all the girls,” she thought 
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“That's why they we fall 
for him.” 
But it isn’t easy to pick up your 


not when you've 
lost your best aggies Especially not 
when you've practically chi 'lenged the 
winner to another game' 

Esther came out of the 
in obvious good humor, her color high 
“T’ve been telling Mr. Gates all 
about Paris “He may have 
to fly over himself in October, on that 
Chapelle import case.” 

‘How long were you in Paris?” 

“Five glorious days and nights. Be 
lieve me, I everything from the 
most Bohemian little Arstros to Dior’s 
latest collection a3 

“Well,” Ginny brightly 
lived in Paris for years but I 
young for the Aistros, or even the corner 
saloon, and nobody in had ever 
heard of Dior i 

‘Have you really lived in Paris, Miss 


marbles and go home 


inner office 


just 
she said 


Saw 
said 
was too 
town 
Curtis? 


Ginny 
of Larry's 


pivoted dizzily at the sound 
Hat in hand and 
obviously out to lunch, he 
had heard the brief interchange. Meet 
ing his keen and interested brown eves, 
igain she felt that she the 
his attention In front of 
Esther it became terribly important to 
hold that attention 


voice 


on his way 


once was 


focus ot 


The words she'd planned stuck in 
her throat, the absurd climax to her 
stupid little joke. “IT live in’ Paris 
Ontario,” she was going to say to 
Esther. ““‘Where they wouldn't know 
1 coulurier from i hatrack or i 
histro from baseball park.” But 
she couldn't say it now not to the 
tune of Esther’s mocking titter, Larry 
Gates’ polite but unamused laughter! 

“Why, ves.” she said slowly “T lived 
in Paris for eight vears.’ 

You must speak French like a 
native.” 

Oh, no! [I've forgotten everything 


tried 
ind sentences 


“La plume 


I ever knew Desperately she 


to recall the few idioms 


she'd learned in high school 


mor ‘ est sur a table” shi 
blurted out suddenly, and then blushed 
‘Wha Esther asked blankly 


“T said ‘the pen of my uncle is on the 
table.” 


Esther's black eves snapped from 
Ginny to the console table ind back 
iain. why What's the point 
of that remark?” 

‘Oh, skip it.” Ginny said. “I'm late 
for lunch Purposefully she avoided 
glancing at) Larry If he knew any 
French, which Esther obviously didn’t 


he'd know now she'd been fibbing about 


having lived in’ France If not. web 
it didn’t matter anyway 

Che peanut-butter sandwich stuck in 
her throat Why not, with a lump 
the size of 4 goose egy rising to meet 
it. “TM the goose.’ Ginny told herself 
trving vainly to stem the tick 0 
self-pits Why, after a vear of bein; 
i docile, friendly and even eager flunky 
to Esther and the other partners 
secretaries was she now sticking her 


neck out for the axe? 


Witt 


i good chance ot 


her efficient record she stood 


Stepping into one of 


her superiors’ shoes, even Esther's slin 
pumps if Esther eventually captured 
Larry Gates, as the office staff pro 
phesied Now she'd certainly scotched 
that chance! Esther would do her 
darndest to have Gunny fired and 


replaced by another eager little beaver 


who would willingly take over the 
irduous part of her work 

Well, she could always go back to 
Paris and work in’ factory 
Trouble was, both Dad and Mother 


expected more of her than that, though 


loving her, they'd never admit it The 


business school in ‘Toronto expectec 

more of her, too Hadn't she beet 
Continued on page 44 
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And he’s been an untiring fence post superintendent 
ever since. Burt that’s not al 


| -in his short lifetime 


he’s lived enough years to see the growth of a new 


Less tna vears ago Canada $s il rd 
industry was far from robust. Our tields 
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About Canada’s Oil 
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Continued fron 
honor graduate in 
rie tudent most ike 


Everyone had been 


like Crinny 
t! 


King for her first 


thrilled 
iob in New York. 


they'd said. 


her 


and voted 


succeed 


over her 


“She 


ie world before she settles 


back to her 


TAITING for the ¢ Xpress elevator 
that would 


miled 


nd friends 


ruefully 


had 


If her 
wen her! 
only a 


in a big 


city, for a whole year she’d been prey 
to all the arrogant girls like Esther, the 
attractive men like Larry. Of course 
she'd run from the men, the strangers 
who sought to pick her up on street 
or bus, even the few she met socially, 
because they always propositioned be- 
fore they proposed. 
Maybe that’s why she'd 
childishly romantic about Mr 
He kept his hands to himself. His 
eves didn't undress you or ask embar 
They'd sought yours 
searchingly, seemingly 


been sO 


Gates 


rassing questions 
gravely but 


isking the yet unanswered questions: 


eres an Cl 


— 


One for CVery 
harmony that 


in every form 


mn \\ 


What do you want 


“Who are you”? 
that I can give you 

Sut she’d already decided that that 
was a line, the line that had won 
Esther, the girls in the office ind the 
exquisite, idle women who waited for 
him in the reception room 

Larry's door was open on an empty 


ff Esther, too, had left, for 


office and 
lunch or the afternoon 
sat down at her desk to a stack of 


when Ginny 


reports 
“Type these up before you leave this 
evening,” Esther had written on a 
memo 


chanting daintiness about these Avon 
vs Helen Hlaves, “and just the 1 he 
Occasion, Women will APPLE 

results, too, from having each fra 

from bath p wder to pertume. 
quintette of fr you t 


COSMETICS 
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At seven Ginny finished. She snap- 
locked the office door behind her— the 
office to which neither Esther nor 
Larry had returned all afternoon. 
Home at last, in her third-floor walkup 
in Murray Hill, Ginny imagined them 
having co ktails at the Plaza, then 
dinner and the theatre. Maybe Larry 
had been saving the two tickets for 
South Pacific she’d finally wangled him 
for Esther’ Maybe that was the cause 
of that exultant laughter behind the 
closed door 
fired in the weeks that 
followed, nor did Esther again unsheath 


She was not 


her claws Without an adversary, 
Ginny's spark of rebellion sputtered 
feebly and died. Even to straining and 
Sensitive ears Mr. Crates’ pleasant 


morning” or his occasional lin 
gering at her desk to chat about war 
weather held personal 
warmth or meaning. 

summons to his 


is of old. And, 


If there was 


office, Esther took it 


of old, she burdened Ginny's desk 
with briefs and correspondence 
The senior partners’ secretaries un 


loaded on Ginny. too. and her work 


day often stretched from nine to nine 
At eight-thirty on an Indian summer 
ly October Ginny wilted at 


brief on the 


night in ear 
She still had 
complicated Chapelle case to type for 


Mr Ciates and 


wr Gesk 
suddenly, looking at 
the blank sheet in her machine, she 
hated him ind herself 
It wasn’t Esther nor the other girls 


who were responsible for her long hours, 
her postponed vacation and her meek 
work-load ne. self 


awceptance oft i 
respecting stenographer would bear It 


was her stupid infatuation for Larry 
half-buried hope that he 


notice her dumb slavery and 


Gates the 
might 
commend it. In her adolescent dream 
1 saw him dismissing Esther with 
scornful abuse for having cheated on 
her responsibilities. She'd been playing 
Cinderella, weeping in the ashes, wait 
ing for the prince to lift her in his arms, 
or at least to the chair beside his desk 


She ripped the page from her type 


t 
writer, tore It in two and scrawled a 
note on the jagged half-sheet Do it 
yourself! It’s your job! she wrote 


Clipping the copy and note together 


ossed them on Esther's desk and 


she t 


went home 


purposely late to 


Esther 


buzzer 


VINNY was 
B work the next morning 
was not at her desk and Larry's 
was ringing furiously Hesitantly, 

Ginny knocked on his door 

“Anything I can do for you, Mr. 
Gates’”’ she asked 

“Yes,” he said abruptly. “You can 
fly to Paris with me day after tomorrow 
for two weeks I ll need help with 

“Oh, no!” she cried, backing toward 
the door. “Oh, no! 

He stared at her incredulously. ‘You 
mean you don’t want to go! Why, 
I thought any girl If 
ried about the proprieties, Miss Curtis, 


you re wor 


relax. I’ve made reservations for rooms 
in separate hotels I really need a 
competent secretary along to tuke 
notes, and you're familiar with most 
of the ramifications of the Chapelle 
Cust Also, lived in 
You'll be 

“But Miss Elhiott,’’ she said faintly 
“What about her?’ 

“She doesn't know a damn thing 
I found the last brief 
and your note on her desk this morning 


you've Paris 


invaluable.”’ 


about this case 
ind quizzed her about it He p iused 


for a moment. “Anyway, she doesn’t 
know Paris the way you know it. She's 
never lived there.”’ 

“Neither have I! 


pan 


Ginny wanted to 


ery, but numbed her vocal 


cords She stared blankly at Larry 
Gates as he paced his office rug If 


he'd found her note he already knew 
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she’d defied Esther and jeopardized her 
job. Surely the on/y reason he wanted 
her to go with him to Paris was because 
he thought she was familiar with that 
city and could speak French! 

“You'll have to work fast, Miss 
Curtis,” he said now. “I’ve cleared 
everything here at the office so go home 
and take the rest of the time to make 
your personal arrangements. Just meet 
me at La Guardia, Thursday afternoon, 
at one. We can have lunch together 
before the flight.” 

“Yes, Mr. Gates,’ she whispered 

“And one thing more I've put 
through a voucher for an extra month's 
salary for you 
things for the trip. luggage or some 
thing Remember it’s best to travel 
light. You can pick up your cheque 
from Miss Evans 

In a daze Ginny closed her desk, 
remembering to take some stenog 
raphers’ notebooks with her, and col 
lected her cheque. Miss Evans stared 
at her curiously but made no comment 

“What's going on around here?’ 
Amy asked as Ginny passed the switch 
board on her way out Ginny just 
shook her head slightly and walked on 
Her steps quickened as she reached 
Fifth Avenue and turned south, but 
her mind was still stunned by the shock 
of what had happened 

When, miraculously, she found her 
self safe behind the locked door of her 
apartment she fell on the couch and 
burst into tears, because she was so 
utterly miserable and so incredibly, 
ecstatically happy. She, Ginny Curtis, 
had been touched by the wand of a 
good fairy. In just forty-eight hours 
she would be wafted off to Paris with 
the man she loved beside her Not 
only that, but she had an extra $200 
to spend on nothing but finery for the 
trip. And, wonder of wonders, Larry 
had chosen her instead of Esther! 


You may need a few 


But- and here she really began to 
sob in earnest she couldn't go! If 
she were honest she'd have to go right 
back to the office this afternoon and 
tell the truth It would corhe out 
anyway, the minute they landed in 
Paris. She wasn’t even resourceful and 
beautiful like Esther. She'd be com 
pletely dependent on Larry instead of 
him on her 

Suddenly she sat up. Why not be 
dependent on Larry? Maybe he'd se« 
then that she was more than a stick 
of office furniture, a woman yielding 
to temptation, human and_ perhaps 
even lovable because of her frailty In 
those weeks of Esther's vacation she'd 
thought he fad seen her as a person 
ind liked her for herself She'd 
thought his eyes were honest when they 
probed her so enquiringly, so . well, 
admiringly. What did she have to lose 
if she took the trip with him and 
worked hard to justify it? His respect’ 
Well, she'd lose that anyway if she went 
back and told him she'd lied about 
living in France 

Suppose she lost her job when she 
came back? She'd have to resign now 
anyway. Afterwards, with the glorious 
two weeks behind her, she could get 
another job or go back home to her 
Paris triumphantly, a woman of the 
world. No one, not even her parents 
would ever have to know that she came 
home in disgrace 

“But know,” Ginny whispered 
“I'd always know~— and hate myself.’ 

The walk back to the office was a 
plodding one. If she only hadn't been 
frozen with amazement, hadn't uncon 
sciously succumbed to her vearning for 
the trip, she would have told Larry the 
truth immediately, would never have 
accepted the « heque from Miss Evans 
Now all the stupid, dishonest things 
she'd done had to be undone 

Amy greeted her with a squeal of 
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envy ‘Ginny! Isn't it marvelous! 
Aren't you thrilled! I finally got all 

e dope from Miss Evans. She was 
here this morning when Mr. Gates and 
Elliott had the big row aa 

Ginny paled. “What row?’ 

“Well, Mr. Gates 


Esther all about that French case he’s 


began asking 


been working on -and guess she 
didn't know the answers 
he was accusing her of shoving her work 
on you and then she got nasty and 
All the other girls do 


Pretty soon 


said, ‘So what” 
it. too." 

“Oh, Lord,”’ Ginny sat down weakly 
“It’s all my fault 

“Nuts! 


how she’s used you Evans said tt 


Evervone around here knows 


anyone ever deserved bonus for 
Anvway. Mr. Gates 


told Esther he Was taking vou to 


overtime, you did 


France with him and she really blew 
her top and quit He said that wa 
a splendid idea and why didn't. she 
leave right away' Amy stopped tor 
breath and suddenly stared at Ginny 
“Golly, you look like you'd lost your 
best boy friend 
be 

“Is Mr. Gates tn his office (ainny 
asked quietly 

“No And he won't be back again 
before vou leave Why Is anything 
wrong?” 


I should think you'd 


“Evervtl ng’s wrong I've got to see 
him, Amy. Where does he live 

“Fifty-third. Wait a minute and | 
give you the number.” She wrote the 
address and phone number on a memo 
pad. “Gee, Ginny, I hope everything 
going to be all night 
to Paris, |] mean 


tbhout the triy 
Il hope you're not sick 
or anything.” 
feel awful.” Ginny said Vhanks 
for everything, Amy. see you 
From a drugstore booth she dialed 
Larry’s number. There was no answer 


‘Suppose he’s left to visit his sister 


or one of those gir/s!” she thought in 
pan Maybe someone at his apart 
ment building would know If not, 


they might let her wait in the lobby 
for him 
Larry lived in an attractive, modern 


apartment building near the Museum 


of Modern Art and only four blocks 
from the ‘office Che uniformed door 
man shook his head at her query. “‘I 
know Mr. Gates is gone, Miss, and with 
il his luggage. But I’m sure I couldn't 
tell you where,” he said, measuring her 
with steel-blue eves 

Ginny blushed. It was obvious that 
he thought of her as the girls in the 
office thought of the Impertous women 
who insisted on seeing or talking with 
Larrv during working hours. Even i 
he knew where Mr. Gates had gor 
he'd been instructed not to tell 
hey had been instructed to say th 


was in conference 


“I'm his secretary, he said 
hesitantly. “Something s come uj 
the office and I ive to see him 

“Sorry, Miss \ taxi drove up 
the curb and the major-domo stepped 


briskly forward While his back was 
turned. Ginny darted into the building 


Before she addressed the elevator oper 
tor, she had a dollar bill between her 
oved fingers 

Mr. Gate ecretary 
3p with crisp assurance this: time 
He left the office without leaving an 


iddress and it imperative We get mn 


touch with hin Cun uu help me 
The elevator man consulted a card 
A South Mountain Avenue Mont 

lair. N.J.’ he read All know 


is I'm to forward his mail to that 


iddress for the next two weeks. Whe 
ther he’s there in person or not, | 
wouldnt Know, ma am Thank 
ma am 

I WAS close to six oclock WwW 
Ginny reached the Montelar 
tion ifter i hot nd dirty try 
Hudson ‘Tubes and local trai S 
tried to repair her soot smudged tf 
in the lurching taxt that drove het 
her last port of ¢ ill If Larry werer 
here, she would give up the search 


Che cab turned into a wide, creu 


drive and stopped betore spacio 
white colonial house 
“Wait just moment she told tt 


driver. “IT may have to go right back 
Is Mr Larry Gates here or ex 


pected?” she asked bre ithlessly when 
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the door was opened by an elderly, 
white-aproned maid 

“He’s expected for dinner, Madam. 
Mrs. Gates is waiting for him now 
Won't you come in?” 

Mrs. Gates! 
and then quieted. His sister, of course, 
the one who'd had the appendectomy 


Only it must be his sister-in-law. She 


Ginny's heart lurched 


waved the taxi on its way and stepped 
into a large hall, bright with flowers 
ind polished mahogany 

‘I’m Larry’s mother. May I help 
you 

Startled, Ginny swerved to meet soft 
enquiring brown eyes, so like Larry’s 
own that she instinctively put out her 
hand. “I’m Virginia Curtis, from Mr 
Ciates’ office I | had to see him 
ibout the trip to Paris Do you really 


expect him soon? Could | wait for 


him 

“Why, of course. And let’s hope it 
won't be a long wait He promised 
to be home for dinner, so | doubt it 


Come in and join me in a glass of 


sherry 

She's so /ittle, Ginny thought, and 
so young and pretty No one in the 
office had ever mentioned Larry's 
mother, or father, for that matter 


Somehow you always imagined him 
rootless with all those 
preying females No wonder she'd 
thought for a moment that Mrs. Gates 
might be Larry's wife 

he delicate glass filled with pale 


tlone, and 


imber wine shook suddenly in_ her 
hand. She'd remembered her mission 

Poor child, you're exhausted,” Mrs 
Cates said “T always forget about 
horrible commuter’s trip espe 
cially in this weather My husband 


tlways used to demand twenty minutes 
of absolute silence and rest when he 
\fter that 
he was a delightful companion. Larry 
has his place in New York and always 
drives out week ends or holidays, so he 


came in, and a cool shower 


has no excuse.” 

“Oh, I'm not tired, really, Mrs 
Gates,’ Ginny protested and then, in 
inentirely unpremeditated outburst of 
confidence which surprised her as she 


spoke, she added I'm just scared 


A lady who sang in ao choir 


Set her dress ac 
She cried to the parson 
Get m 


| feel it is wise to retire 


@ let vour nearby 


when you need new tires. ask him to 
the tires that 
and comfort. 


the new B.F. Goodrich Silvertowns, 
will give you extra mileage, safety 


Drive in today! 
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dent ily on fire 


y car! There's been arson! 


B.F. Goodrich dealer check 4 
your tires and keep them in A-l condition. And 


I’ve done the most dreadful thing 

And then it was as if she were 
listening to a stranger's small voice 
telling Aer story, her shameful story of 
deception, telling it to an unknown 
woman who knew nothing of office 
politics and less still of a lonely girl's 
hurt pride and 
Somewhere, and vet now 


idolescent, Cinderella 
dreams 
hopelessly lost, was the sensible, rea 
soning and shocked Ginny who sat back 
ind censored all the things the tired 


confused and emotional Ginny was 
saying is if to her own mother who 
would bear with her and understand 
Finally, when it was all said, the two 
Ginnys fused and became one 

‘I'm sorry,”” she said, with a new 
dignity. “Ill go now, if you'll let me 
call a taxi You can tell Larry Mr 
Gates and he can get Esther or some 
one else to go with him to France 


My dear child,” Larry’s mother 


said “You havent let me get a word 
in edgewise And I'm a. talkative 
gossipy Woman and _ terribly deter 


mined! You can't go before we've had 


dinner, with or without Larry And 


you certainly can’t go before I've had 
a chance to speak my piece! And my 


goodness, here’s Larry now! Just 
relax and Hello, darling. You're 
shamefully late. Here’s Ginny Curtis 


who’s come out for dinner 
of us have been sitting here 

Her light. sweet voice trailed off as 
Larry strode across the room to Ginny's 


The two 


chair 


Wir Ginny!” he said 
you get here!” 


Released now from her burden of 


“How did 


guilt and even of fear, Ginny stood 
up. “I’m just leaving, Mr. Gates,” she 
said ‘Your mother will tell you why 
I came 

‘You persuade her to stay, Larry 


Mrs. Gates called from the dining room 
door “T’ve already told Hilda to put 
on an extra plate.”’ 

‘Sit down, Ginny, and relax,” he said 
gently 
cushioned chair and propping himself 
on its arm. ‘‘What’'s eating you?” 


pushing her back into a deeply 


“T was going with you to Paris under 
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false pretenses,” she said “T lied 
and 

“You did not!” he interrupted. ‘You 
said you'd lived in Paris for eight years 
Right? Paris, Ontario, in Canada, you 
meant.” 


“Why, why yes. But how did vou 


know? It was such a silly joke. I 
meant to explain and then... Well, 
it just got complicated Even this 


morning I meant to I didn’t mean 
to take the cheque from Miss Evans, 
but 

“You earned that cheque, Ginny, 
and the trip to Paris. As for the joke, 
well, of course we were meant to catch 
on. Having seen your original appli 
cation form, [I did That and your 
‘plume de mon oncle"” accent!” 

“He wasn't fooled for a minute, 
dear,”’ Mrs. Gates re-entered the room. 
“Larry was one of those effete boys 
who took a year at the Sorbonne when 


he completed his studies at Yale.” 

“ Vother!” he thundered. 

“It was just a phase that he got 
over, so don't worry, Ginny. And 
of course we spent all our summers 
in Ontario. When he came home in 
the fall he used to tell Acs friends he'd 
been to Paris.” 

Ginny made one last effort to get 
up from the chair but both Larry and 
his mother blocked her. ‘“‘But why, 
knowing all this, did you want to take 
me to France?” 

Larry backed away. ‘‘Well,”’ he said 
slowly, “as I told Mother, I'd never 
had a more efficient secretary than I 
had this summer and .. .” 

‘‘Nonsense!’’ Mrs. Gates cried. ‘‘He 
told me there was a cute little red-head 
in his office from Paris, Ontario, and 
he was bound and determined to show 
her what he knew of Paris, France! 
Dinner is served!” 


Seoul’s the Saddest 


Continued from page 10 

a former secretary to Syngman Khee 
and like all other officials in) Korea 

cabinet 
chief magistrates was appointed to 
the job by Rhee, who is in turn chosen 
by the National Assembly, the coun- 
This system, 


ministers, governors and 


trv's only elected body 
while technically democratic, is hardly 
government for the people the 
Western sense, and is tailor-made for 
political patronage 

I asked the Mayor how long it would 
be before the city began to breathe 
again. He shook his head sadly It 
would be three months anyway before 
any power was on, at least one month 
before the water was running, many 
months before stores could open for 
there was nothing to sell. Most indus 
tries across the river which had helped 
to keep Seoul going textile mills 
building-material manufacturers, rub 
ber plants were reduced to rubble and 
their owners shot by the Communists 

‘What will the people do to earn 
money now, Mr. Mayor?” | asked 

“There will be plenty to do. They 
will work for the vyovernment rebuilding 
the city 

“The government will) pay them 
wages?” 

“Yes, of course.”’ 

‘How will you get the money?” 

“Why, we will tax the people.” 

Thus the city of Seoul in the last 
days of March 1951 —-the once-proud 
capital of the Land of the Morning 
Calm 


Two Months in a Pot 


In wrecked Seoul, which grew in its 
five and a half centuries to become the 
New York of Korea; a strange and 
sometimes beautiful jumble of Korean, 
Japanese and Western architecture 
religious mixture of Christianity, Bud 
dhism, Shintoism, Taoism and Con 
fucianism: a city of proud impussive 
people IT saw the familiar fatalism of 
the Oriental toward disaster. | listened 
while women told me how their sons 
had been shot. boys told me how ther 
fathers had been kidnapped and chil 
dren told me how they were starving 
for want of rice — as calmly and imper 
sonally as if they were reporting the 
tribulations of a total stranger 

I saw thousands of wretched people 
hungry, In rags, filthy, wounded, im 
poverished by war, widowed and or 
phaned by 
nobody cry except che 


executions, but 
profession il 
beggars in the market who know how 
to turn the tears on and off like 
bathtub faucet | have aever seen 
a Korean child whimper 


City in the World 


The grief that has been visited on 
Seoul began soon after 2 a.m. on June 
25,1950. At that time President Rhee, 
with artillery booming in the distance, 
was telling the people by radio that 
Before dawn he and 
his cabinet had left the doomed city 
ind the Communist tanks were at the 


Seoul was safe 


gates. Eight hundred thousand people 
were left in Seoul 

Che Koreans’ facility for hiding them 
selves and their possessions has never 
undergone 4 more severe test than 
during the two Communist occupations 
of Seoul Pak E. Yel, young con 
struction engineer, was arrested by 
North Korean police in the first occu 
escaped when U. S. planes 
bombed the city, and was concealed 
by a girl friend for two months in a 
big earthenware pot used for storing 
kimchi, a spiced, garlicky cabbage 
When he emerged, his hair and beard 
thick and matted, his eves watery, he 
was so weak he could not speak or 
walk properly 


pation, 


Charhe Hon, a political science stu 
dent at Centre University who was on 
the Communist black list because he 
had fled North Korea, crawled with 
six friends through a foot-and-a-half 
wide hole in the floor of relative’s 
house and sweated out the first occu 
pation there. Six others crawled under 
the stave of a large theatre with a short 
Every night one of them 
went out to the market and muttered 
the Voice of 
cigarette vendor who relayed from 


wave radio 
America news to a 


shop to shop through the city 
Meanwhile, the Communists caught 
ind executed ten thousand others 
Tons of merchandise were buried. Dr 
Park Chai Bin, a research worker at 
Seoul Medical College, buried his 
clothing and medical supplies in Aimch: 
jars in his garden. One man took his 
‘41 Dodge apart 
separately and later sold a map of the 


buried each plece 


various hiding spots to get money for 
rice 

Last December, when the big Chi 
nese push began in the north, one of 
history's greatest) mass evacuations 


took place from Seoul 


Before was 
over, a million and a quarter peopl 
had fled the city Half million 
iped in the last twenty-four hours 
The city had Just started to live 
igain When the panic began to spread 
Power and water had been restored and 
the shops were open he bitter 
recriminatory wave of executions of 
ted Communists by 
bands had been stopped 


Vigilante 
Seoul's 
biggest department store, awaiting 
shipment of merchandise from Japan 
1) 
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The colourful pageantry of the annual 
St. Jean Baptiste Festival is French Canada’s 


tribute to its patron saint. Parades 


and floats in cities, towns and villages 
recreate the legends and history of the , 


old Province of Quebec. 


Created and signed by The House of Seagram, this advertisement, with 


appropriate copy for foreign lands, 1s appre aring in Mmayvazines and news- 


papers printed In various languages and circulated throughout the world, 


Seaqram TELLS THE WORLD ABOUT Canada 


Dias advertisement was designed by peoples of other lands know about our 


The House of Seagram to tell the people country, the greater will be their interest 


of other lands about Canada and things in Canada and in Canadian produc ts. 


The House of Scagram feels that the 


exclusive ly Canadian. 


Many people in Latin America, Asia, herizon of industry does not terminate at 


Europe and other parts of the world are the boundary of its plants; il has a broader 


not fully aware of the rie hness of ( anadas 


horizon, a farther a view dedicated 


natural resources, wild life, scenic beauty lo the development of Canada’s stature in 


and cultural traditions. The more the every land of the globe. 


touse of Seagram 
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Continued from page 48 

was planning a gala opening for the 
Christmas trade. The U.S. had spent 
something like a million dollars refur 
bishing the Embassy building, the 
Chosun Hotel and the Banto Hotel 
office building. Then, as the Chinese 
swept down the peninsula, the word 
spread that the city was doomed 

The rich paid seven hundred and 
fifty dollars in American funds to ride 
on the top of a bus or the back of a 
truck to Pusan, four hundred miles to 
the south Unsheltered in the chill 
December weather, they slept in the 
open and died of exposure by the 
dozens in the mountain passes 

Fourteen trains a day left Seoul with 
twenty-five thousand souls crowded 
onto each train. One observer counted 
one hundred persons clinging to one 
side of a locomotive. People hung on 
to windows and doors or lay like 
cordwood on the roofs The queue 
at the railway station numbered six 
thousand and people waited five and 
six days hoping, often vainly, for 
tickets. Deaths in the queue ran to 
sixty a day. The poorer people left 
by foot, possessions on their heads, 
children strapped to their backs. ‘The 
halt. sick, lame, aged and young were 
left behind. As the UN forces left, seven 
fires raged unchecked through the city 


Just Too Tired To Cheer 


During the second occupation thre 
citv was under military control but the 
Communists set up no civic govern 
ment. Few of Seoul's citizens emerged 
from their homes. The Chinese were 
more disciplined than the North Ko 
reans and there was none of the mass 
execution that had characterized the 
earlier regime. ‘The Chinese arrested 
twenty-five hundred people re 
leased a thousand of them Nobody 
knows what happened to the others 
he streets, which were littered with 
bodies and rubble during the first 
Communist occupation, were cleaned 
up. North Korean won became the 
official currency, but even the Chinese 
were sometimes forced to use South 
Korean money which was worth 
twenty times as much as official money 
on the black market When the 
Communists retreated from Seoul, one 
hundred thousand pro Red citizens 
who had come down from the North 
went back with them Another hun 
dred thousand took to the hills. When 
the UN troops and ROKs moved in 
there was little demonstration he 
people were too tired and preoccupied 
to cheer 

A thirteen-vear-old boy named Song 
Kang Nyung was one of those who 
staved in Seoul during the second 
Communist occupation His house 
was burned down in street fighting on 
Jan. 3. but he and his family had 
already fled to a cave im the hills Here 
he lived with his father, who had been 
i clerk with the Korean Young Men 
Association, his mother and five bro 
thers and sisters. (Another brother ts in 
the South Korean army 


Wondering What to Do Next 


For the first four days the family 
lived without food and water. Finally 
Song’s mother went down to the mar 
ket and brought some rice polishings 
The Chinese eventually discovered the 


hideout ind ordered the family to 
move to North Korea Instead they 
slipped into the basement of a school 
ind hid 

They were still living there when | 
irrived in Seoul Song stood out in 


the street in a fur hat and two-piece 
khaki suit which his mother had made 
from a blanket He had a desk drawer 
in front of him with a few packages 
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st doesn't look like a pound and a halt 
to me Mr. Green! 


of chocolate and candy from U. 8S 
Army C-ration kits. He had bought 
these from a boy in the market, payin 
four hundred won for each package of 
lifesavers which he was trying to sell 
for five hundred wor Business was 
slow. 

Song's mother was working the 
market selling hot cakes made from 
corn at two hundred wen apiece. ‘There 
ire six thousand won to the American 
dollar but this doesn’t mean much. A 
Korean workman gets one hundred and 
thirty won an hour and a ROK police 
man is paid a thousand won a day 
Even with the price of rice cut in halt 
by the UN’s free distribution a Korear 
still had to pay a day's wages for a 
pound of rice in the East Gate Market 
in Seoul 

The stubbornness of Seoul's people 
began to show itself almost as soon a4 
the [ N retook the city Because ot 
the lack of food ind) water army 
iuthorities forbade thie people to return 
to their city But they seeped back by 


the tens of thousands 
Straw Brooms in the Streets 


1 talked to me of these i My 
Kong Nan Ok, a wrinkled litthe womar 
invan old silk blouse tweed slacks and 
slippers. She had left her four bos 
ind husband in Masan, three hundred 
miles to the south, and, at the age of 
fiftv-one, walked to Seoul in ten day 
sleeping in ruined houses and shacks 
on the way She spent two days 
vithout food or shelter on the banks 


of the Han, trying to find a way te 


vet across Finally she found a man 
with a boat and paid him three hundred 
von to take her to the north shore 
She went straight to her home only to 
find that it had been destroved. She 
was wandering alone in the streets 
tough litthe woman, cut loose from her 
moorimgs wondering what to do next 
And that story, repeated over and 
over again, ts the story of the tragni 
citv on the Han icity without moor 
murky future 


Staring into 
wondering what to do There is so 
much to be done in Seoul and so little 
to do it witl The city has lost i} 
its tangible assets ind only intangibles 
remain to save it from a Carthaginian 
doom Fortunately for Seoul the 
intangibles «are powerful for in 
clude the spirit of a people long inured 
to facing adversity with a fatalistr 
calm As | drove through Seoul, some 
of the people were already piling the 
broken bricks into neat rows ind 
sweeping the ishes from. the streets 
with straw brooms. ‘They were doing 
it methodically and without hurry, but 
the pace was ste idy 

In the end, regardless of the victories 
ind deteats of the foreign armies, this 
spirit will build a new Seoul from the 


carcass of the old _ 
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up a business conference, sales talk, 
Women Have No Sense sales 


speech or introduction to tell a 
A woman will listen to one when the 


of Humor dishes are done and the kids are safe 


Continued from page 18 with a sitter and she’s out for the 
evening In between she gives only 
you got an onion behind your ear?” and a fraction of her mind to it, which isn't 


the guy says, ‘They didn’t have any enough 


celery.’ The last words I just got I remember one time I told my wife 
out before I collapsed on our only easy the one about the Englishman whose 
chair, wheezing and gasping in helpless wife had died. ‘“‘You want to hear a 
mirth really funny joke, dear?” I said. *‘Well 
1 My wife said, “Why didn't they there were two old guys sitting in an About the all-weather 
{ have any celery?” English club, see, and one says: ‘Sorry heating comforts of a... 
broke off in the middle of a guffaw to hear you buried your wife this Amd) 


“Well, I mean, the thing is, see this morning, old boy,’ and the other here 
guy always put a piece of celery behind I added a toothy effect that I thought 


his ear- was a pretty good imitation of a 
“That reminds me,” my wife said Colonel Blimp— the other Englishman AIR CONDITIONING SYSTEM 
absently. ‘We're having Bill and Grace said, ‘Yes. Had to. Dead, you know.’ And you, too, will be equally happy with this new, 
over tonight We need some cheese.”’ My wife looked at me with the same trouble-free, fully cutomot economiccl worm aif 
For the rest of the evening until our expression she'd started with. We both heating system which offers the greotest satisfaction 
company arrived | didn’t try anything looked at one another. My smile felt ct amazingly low cost 
funnier than asking whether mv blue as if it were falling off my face in 4 
suit needed pressing. That night I told chunks an 
the joke to Bill and Grace “What did she die of?” my wife 
Bill put his head back and let out asked 
a great belly laugh (Grace smiled I said, flushing. “‘One guy 
amlably and said, “Celery is so expen savs. ‘Sorry to hear vou buried your 
sive, too,” then turned to my wife and wile 
said, “I said to myself just today that ‘| got that part.” my wife said 
if food prices keep going up I'll have ‘And don’t start shouting. How can 
to get a husband that makes more 1 understand a joke when you won't =. oe 
money.” explain it to me 
At this my wife let out a shriek and ‘Well, for look the OTHER guy SS 
the two girls went into gales of laughter SAaVS ; 
while Bill and | sat there solemnly Just a minute My wife reached 
suc king olives across the ible nd ted M iry a couple my 
j From that time on I tried to figure of spoonfuls of spinach Now, white Lo Boy 
| out a woman's sense of humor. | tried were you saving Is this the same 
different kinds of jokes. [| kept it up — story’ 
| ifter our two daughters had arrived | gritted my teeth “There was a Avoilable in two sizes as shown 
: It got worse guy with ratings of 70,000 to ENAMEL& HEATING 
A woman doesn't give herself over Can | have some more milk Jane 75,000 BTU eon, compact e o 
to pure play as readily as a man, which isked and scientifically oil fired to pro Forodsuct4 Limited 
is the reason most women cun take a “You re old enough to get it for vide onstant, contort ac 
drink or leave it alone, whereas most yourself,” my wife said. Then, turning See them ot your deoler's—or Branches: Vancouver, B.C., Montreal, P.Q 
men just take it \ man will hold to me, “That reminds me, you forgot write Prairie Distributor: Walter Woods Ltd., Winnipeg and Saskatoon 
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to put the milk bottles out Last might 

‘’M TELLING A JOKE,” I hol 
lered, pounding the table. ‘THERE 
WERE TWO GUYS—” 

“If you’re going to act that way,” 
my wife said, “I don’t want to hear it.” 

On the occasions when a woman does 
give herself over completely to a joke 
she does it the way she drives a car 

all enthusiasm for the objective but 
little interest in how she gets there 
Sometimes my wife laughs as hard as 
I do at the end, then says something 
that makes me wonder just what she's 
been laughing at 

I remember one time I told her 
joke about a connoisseur of rare foods 
who had tasted every kind of food but 
pot, and who had taken four months 
to reach a remote Pacific island by ship 
launch, dug-out canoe and pack mule 
just to taste a very special kind that 
was prepared by one of the islanders 
When he finally reached the tiny 
eating place, the proprietor beamed 
and said “Sure a-mister. We gotta 
ipple a-poi, a strawberry poi, a-cherry 
poi, a-peacha-poi.”’ 


What Happened to the Mule> 


My wife laughed as hard as I did 
When she'd stopped she wiped the 
tears from her eves and said, ““What 
did the other man do with. it? 

“What did the other man do with 
what?” 

“What did the man do with the 
mule?’ 

There’s another reason why things 
often go flat when a man tries to make 
i woman laugh. It’s not the joke that’s 
wrong, but the fact that a man its 
telling it A woman thinks a man ts 
funny most of the time, although she 


rarely lets him know 


I’ve seen women 
go Into hysterics telling one another 
how their husbands shop, or the way 
they pamper their cars, or behave with 
blondes But to have a man start 
thinking he’s funny spoils the joke. It’s 
like children being shown how to act 
cute, or dogs dressed up like prote SSOrs 
One thing cancels out the other 


The Feet on the Pillow 


After seeing some of my best Jokes 
torn to shreds I made the mistake of 
thinking that something of a more 
visual, slapstick nature might go over 
better I had a party-act at the time 
that used to have the boys hollering 
encores It was an imitation of a 
certain type of girl playing the piano 
It was very funny At least, it had 
been while I was single 

Che first time I tried it at a party 
ifter | was married my wife just sat 
there looking at me as if she wished 
there had been marriage schools in her 
day She didn't say anything about 
it but, from then on, whenever she 
referred back to the party she always 
said, “You know, that night you made 
such an ass of yourself.’ 

Practical jokes once got me into an 
iwful mess I lived next door to a 
chap who told me of a trick he'd pulled 
on his wite One night he'd gone to 
bed a few minutes ahead of her, left 
the light out and crawled under the 
sheets with his head at the foot of the 
bed and his feet on the pillow Che 
idea fascinated me. I tried it the night 
ifter he'd told me about it, and lay 
there waiting for a= startled shriek 
followed by a burst of appreciative 


My wife didn’t notice that my head 
wasn't on the pillow for about five 
minutes. Then she said: “WHAT on 
KARTH! 

I sat up at the foot of the bed, 
grinning from ear to ear, Waiting for 


the full humor of the situation to strike 
my Witte, 


MACLEAN 


But They Don’t Seem 
To Know It 


Continued from page 19 P 


bell much too deep for her to reach 
into. Wasn't that just like spiteful, 
inconsiderate George! She hoped sud 
denly that he would be eaten by a cow. 
It would serve him 

I do not know what in the name of 
God causes this, but there is a lot of 
it. and most of it is sent to me. From 
the snapshots the iuthoresses enclose 
of themselves, their husbands, and their 
babies, I gather that they are healthy, 
reasonably sane well mated, and 
happy. | hate to think that humor ts 
not compatible with a successful mar 
riage, but what else am I to think? 

We now come to the perennial 
parody of Noel Coward of which the 
ladies are so fond, and there ts, in 
my house, a standing rule about that 
too. And if, after your marriage, you 
ever send me burlesque of Private 
Lives, Miss E. H 
name Knowall Coward, | will burn the 
of you and your husband and 


signed with 


snap 
the beach cottage As for your poor 
baby but [am getting surly now and 
will close, with best wishes, love and 
kisses, and a friendly warning that 
humor can be a he id ache . dear Miss 
oH 

Why don’t you become a bactertolo 
gist, or a Red Cross nurse, or a Wave 


like all the other girls 
She looked it me Witt i 
expression. ““Why are you sleeping that 
way 
It was just for fun.’ I was begin 
ning to feel silly already 


She looked at me with a worried 


little frown. The next night she told 
my mother about it My mother said 
that even when [ was a boy I hadn't 


liked a hard pillow. ‘The following day 
my wife told her girl friend who was 
visiting her from Waterloo about it 


is in oilustration of how 
writers are ind she was still telling 
people thout it a week later when Crace 


and Bill were over for the evening 
Grace looked at me with a quizzical vet 
friendly smile 

“With his feet on the 7 
said. “I could never sleep that way 
My head always has to be higher than 


ou 


my teet 
Save the Killers For the Boys 


I found that it wasn’t just my wite’s 
sense of humor [| couldn't figure out 
I ran into the same trouble with other 
guys Wives Occasionally at a party 
when things got rolling and one or two 
of the girls would tell a couple of jokes 
of a biological type, Pd dig up a juicy 


one of my own Vhe girls, including 


my wife, would all stop) laughing 
They'd look at their shoes, then turn 
to one another and say brightly, “Your 


hair looks lovely since vou let the ends 
grow. The whole thing would leave 
me feeling the way I do in one of those 
dreams where | suddenly find myself 
Christmas shopping in my) pyjama 
tops 

I've gradually learned to tread 
lightly when it comes to mixing humor 
with women Now I save my jokes 
till the boys are out in the kitchen 
watching me measure the drinks, and 
let the women go on talking about the 
little summer dress they picked up for 
next to nothing. Then dropping their 
voice to a whisper and bursting out 
into gales of laughter. 

Someday, somehow, I'll find out 
What's so funny. 
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Summer Playground 


Continued from page 17 


The ideal ride is one that scares the 
passengers just enough without scaring 


in a bathing suit unless it’s covered 
by a sweater or jacket: men can't walk 
around with their shirts undone 
People wearing shorts are not per 
mitted on the dance floor Onlv one 
person is allowed on a blanket at the 


them away, like the Rock-O-Plane, a beach 


huge affair like a rimless wheel with “The park is run for good clean 
enclosed passenger carrying baskets — fun, Fill Hall says We don't 
. swinging at the end of each spoke, and tolerate any gyp games, peep shows 


the Moon Rocket, a circular train of 
tube-shaped cars racing around a spin 


burlesque shows, alcoholic drinks 
pitchmen, sucker games, side shows or 


ning dis« gambling.” 

i Phe important thing is to keep a ride he park is a popular spot for family 
busy As long as people see others outings and industrial picnics and it’s 
going on they'll give it a try Back something close to Utopia for kids, who 
in 1934 a tipsy passenger was killed come by the thousands 
When he stood up in the old Cyclone ‘lve seen the Canadiana carrying 
coaster and fell out at one of the turns i crowd of three thousand on an 
People were lined up fifteen minutes ifternoon trip,” said Hall ind there 
later waiting to get on wouldn't be fifty men on board \l 

Another reason the rides must be mothers, aunts and children.” 
kept busy 1s that the iVvVerage one costs \ lot of fights used to. start t 
eighteen thousand dollars just to put Crystal Beach over girls who had 


there. The rides at Crystal Beach are dated too many guys in Buffalo and : : 


located so that there’s a popular attrac ran into them all at once on the Cana For the very finest of fishing enjoyment you'll want an Evinrude Sportwin. it has exclu 


part in that’s ch since sive Evinrude “Fisherman Drive” ihat lets you slip easily through matted weed beds, 
( ( dren usua for the rysta rere vyotitso force 
h ex ral in “ il ease over shoals, through shallows wherever there's water to float your boat The 
f most faithful money - earner in all liam Diamond, a sharp-featured bald 3.3 h.p. Sportwin is quiet, smooth, flexible. It has visible fuel gauge, large capacity fuel 
parks; but everyone eventually finds | ing man who looks like a lean President tank and countless other fine Evinrude performance features. See it at your dealer's now. 
the roller coaster (two hundred and Pruman In spite of the fact that See the 1.5 h.p. Sportsman with “Fisherman Drive,” 7.5 h.p. Fleetwin with Duo-Clutch 
sixty-five thousand people rode the Crystal Reach is a port of entry and 14 hip. Fastwin with Gearshift and Cruis -a- Day tank and the new 25 hp. Big Twin 
Comet test yout crows from with every deluxe outboard feature including Gearshift and Roto-Matic Speed Control. 
Fill Hall is always on the lookout U.S. cities, trouble nowadays ts rare 
for special attractions. He brought to The buffalo police give full co-opera 
: the park a motordrome, an exhibition tion ind if any suspicious-looking 
' of water skiing, the bathing beauty characters head that way they give the 
‘ finals tor New York Stats ind en Crystal Beach force a tip off ‘ HP certified at 4000 + pm 
gaged Fifi, who admits to being one The might before [| was there Dia 
in effect at time of delivery earl 
of Canada’s best clowns, to wander mond had turned a youth over to the Prue fect ¢ sells Buy early 
round the grounds whipping up a town police for setting off a giant 
carnival spirit and staging impromptu firecracker in the fish-and-chip stand Vv ) 
acts for the crowds ind the day before he had been hit / / + / D 
Although Crystal Beach ts a tradi with an uncooked egg. “It was a fresh ) Jt a ed 


tional spot for a guy to take his girl, one,” he said vegnone 0 MOTORS 
CANADA 


: the park is chaperoned closely. Nobody Crystal Beach is run on a park-wide PETERBOROUGH 
: is allowed to wander through the park ticket svstem The standard ticket 
| drive | | tor | mil 
| rive in style...for less per mile 
< 
You don't have to sacrifice comfort, performance and 
fine engineering to get greater gasoline mileage... drive a 
Hillman Minx and enjoy all of them! 
When you see its quality, smoothness, smart lines, many extra features 
and great economy—you'll be proud to own a Hillman Minx. 
‘ Visit your nearest Hillman Dealer—today. Drive the new Hillman Minx and 
convince yourself. For free literature, write 


ROOTES MOTORS (CANADA) LTD. 
170 Bay Street, Toronto. 
Also Vancouver and Montreal. 


HILLMAN 


PRODUCT OF THE ROOTES GROUP Makers of the HUMBER HAWK ...SUNBEAM TALBOT 


OVER 400 DEALERS FROM COAST TO COAST IN CANADA | 
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DHILIDS|] ELECTRIC RAZOR 


in fine 
leather case 


New high-speed rotary action 


PHILISHAVE 
OUTSHAVES THEM ALL! 


There’s magic in the rotary 
action, new, high-speed cut- 
ting head of world-famed 
Philips electric razor — 
-PHILISHAVE. Secret of its 
touch”, its 
smooth, trouble-free 
formance are six, self-sharp- 


velvet quiet, 


per- 


ening steel blades — cutting 
all your whiskers, whichever 
way they lie. 


features men want | 


@ EASY TO HOLD lightweight, fits 


palm naturally Design eliminates 
iwkward angies 

*@ EASY TO USE ix whirlwind cut 

ters rotate-—don t vibrate atches 

he tubble, however they lie, for 


quiet, easy shaving 


@ EASY TO CLEAN ong 
isting self starting Drush | 
notor runs ooler no 

b necessary 2m 

pie turdy mechanism ts 


i 
] a 
ERI j 
Philips Indust t ted 
Leaside Toronto 1 Ontar 


a JOIN PHILIPS MAGIC CIRCLE WITH 


PHILIS HAVE 


FOR THE PERFECT SHAVE 


which can be bought at any of the 
twenty-eight cashiers’ booths, costs six 
cents. A ride on the Comet costs five 
tickets and a ride on the Moon Rocket 
or a cup of coffee costs two tickets 
A special book of Kiddieland tickets 
costs fifty cents and entitles a child 
to go on each of the nine Kiddieland 
rides. 

The Pinkerton Detective Agency 
services the park and watches for any 
financial fast work. All the games at 
Crystal Beach games of skill in 
which the public throws something or 
in some way participates 
no wheels Even so, it 
possible to rig a game so that few 
people would win anything. Fill Hall 
pops up regularly to check such things 
as whether hoops are big enough to fit 
over their targets 


are 


There are 
would be 


Hiring help is one of the main 
headaches at Crystal Beach. Many 
of the two hundred employees are 
reliable skilled permanent help, such 


as the men who check the Comet each 
morning, walking almost a mile up and 
down the steep steel hills to make sure 
all units are in proper alignment. But 
about half the staff is made up of 
drifters who follow carnivals, circuses 
or any other attraction where they can 


work for a few days and get a little 
money. Then they get careless about 
turning up, or even standing up. Any 


employee showing of drink at 
Crystal Beach is fired on the spot, but 
it often leaves the management scurry 
around at the last minute for 
operate a ride 

The biggest concern of park opera 


signs 


Ing 
someone to 
tors is not the people who work there, 
but the people who come there for fun 
hand 
five thousand 


> 


big crowd can get out of 
quickly. One day twenty 
people who had come over from Buffalo 
decided, for some reason, to take the 
same boat back and started shoving 
along the dock. Hoses had to be turned 
on them to keep them from shoving one 
another into the water 

Another 
ordered his 


Artie Shaw 
to pack its instru 
halfway dance be 
the park had him for 
being two hours late, the dancers began 
to gang up on him; when park officials 
intervened, the crowd turned on them, 


time, when 
band 
ments through a 


CAUSE docked 


smashed windows and put on a minor 
riot 

Park men say 
by the weather. 
a clear day of seventy-five to eighty 
degrees, with not too much humidity 
On a rainy day people get in a touchy 
mood and loudspeakers in the dance 
hall are turned on with cheerful music. 

Another concern of park officials is 
i tendency of people on holiday to try 
to kill Warn them that 
it's dangerous to stand up ina ride, 
and they promptly do it: roller coasters 
have spec ial devices to make standing 


i crowd is influenced 
The ideal weather is 


themselves 


up almost impossible 
people get surprisingly 


the 
man 


Sometimes 
ingenious in they cause acci 
dents \ playfully picked 
up aneighteen vear oldgirl dropped her 
broke two of her ribs 


Way 


once 


on the pavement 


He had to pay the hospital bill, plus 
ten dollars and costs in court He 
didn't even know her 


The park tries to keep one step ahead 
of these suicidal impulses by providing 


t he more obvious safeguards No 
bottled drinks ire illowed on the 
grounds: all drinks are sold in. paper 
cups Bottles get kicked around and 
broken, or they may be thrown off the 
roller coaster 

Common injunes are brush burns 
In some of the fun houses people shoot 
down a wood slide on their seats. Men 
ire well protected by their trousers 
but a woman often finds herself riding 
ilong on nothing but hersel! And it’s 


hesitates to take to the 


in injury she 


Serve Something 
Special on your 
CHEESE TRAY... 


NATURAL CHEDDAR CHEESE 
WITH THAT REAL 


Wh ~Time Flavour 


The place of honour on the cheese tray 


goes, ol Course, to Macharen’s Imperial 
Cheese hratt’s superb club cheese will 
the real “old-time” flavour of sharp aged 
cheddar. No other cheese otters the 
unique qualities of MacLaren’s — that 
rare Combination of nippy tang and 


smooth, spre idable texture. Since 189] 
this old 
ift famaly has been the 
cheesclovers everywhere. 


ind distinguished member of 


the Wr choice of 


more of aging in 


watch 
ful care of master Cheesemakers, to bring 


It takes a vear or 
Kraft's curing cellars, under the 


this distinguished cheese to the perfect 


degree of sharpness that Connoisseurs 
demand 
MacLaren’s is versatile... equally 


delicious in appetizers sandwiches, 
asa dessert. Its piquant flavour is perfect 
for special occasions, and remember, the 


family loves it too! keep it handy, so 


they can enjoy its rich cheddar good 
ness often in tempting snacks. Cheese 
lovers MacLaren’s is) truly i 


masterpiece of the cheesemaker’s art. 


Mac LARENS 


mperial 


SHARP 


», Cheese 


Made by KRAFT 


Whilst here for the 
FESTIVAL of BRITAIN 
VISIT 
HEART OF THE SUSSEX RIVIERA 
for OF Uustrated Guid 
Houard ¢ e Pu Maw 
Room G1 Town Ho 
BOGNOR REGIS. SUSSEX ENGLAND 
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first-aid station. Sunburn always keeps 
the first-aid people busy; in a season 
there's usually a hundred cases so bad 
that the patients suffer shock. 

Few insurance companies will under- 
write amusement parks because expert- 
ence has that the public can 
hardly wait to them. One time 
a boy waiting to get on the Kiddieland 
whip in Crystal Beach fell so that one 
of the cars went over his little finger 
The cars are light and it was found that 
the damage was slight, but the man 
ager of Kiddieland insisted that the boy 
be taken to a doctor and X-rays taken 
The doctor reported that the hand had 


shown 
sue 


received only minor. injuries The 
following winter the manager got a 
letter from a Buffalo lawyer, stating 
that he was filing a claim for lifetime 
injury to the boy’s right hand. The 
doctor who had taken the X-rays 


checked his records and told the lawyer 
to go ahead and sue. It was the left 
hand the car had run over 

Ifa 
her dress she 
the first 
George Hall 
but she 


gets a bit of grease on 
one 
worn it,” 
offer 
1 new 


woman 
wants 4a new 
time she’s 


ilways wants 


always 
said always 
to clean it 
dress.” 


gut, for all the headaches 
with an amusement park, working at 


that go 


Crystal Beach has for its” staff a 
peculiar fascination that leaves them 
i bit sad when the captain of the 


Canadiana takes his traditional Labor 
Day through the park, watches 
the fireworks, returns to his boat and 
casts off on his last trip while a band 


stroll 


plays Auld Lang Syne 

The feeling was expressed by Mrs. 
Caroline Soper, from Devonshire, who 
has been at Crystal Beach for thirty 


three years and who now takes tickets 
in the in the park, near 
the Comet coaster. She says that each 
walt for spring to 


busiest spot 
year she can hardly 
come around again the beginning 
of activity around Crystal Beach 

“Ah like to get back.” she 
“Ah reely doo.” 


ind 


told me 


London Letter 


Contin .ed from page 4 


long rest because his heart was tired. 


He was offered a safe socialist seat 


in the general election of 1945 but 
refused, because of his health, and his 
wife agreed. But he had not reckoned 
with Hugh Dalton When Dalton 


heard Gaitskell had refused a 
Parliament he went the young 
man and said: “You are making a great 


seat in 
to see 
mistake. We shall sweep the country 
and shall be in 
This is your hour 


power for twenty-five 
If you do not 


You will be 
the 


years 
realize that you are mad 
the brightest 
firmament.” 
So the thirty-nine-year-old Gaitskell 
idopted for South Leeds ind 
was swept to Westminster. Few of us 
had ever heard of him and he sat on the 
back 


one of stars in 


Socialist 


Was 


benches in complete obscurity 


Dalton became Chancellor of the 
Ex« hequer, and Cripps President of the 
Board ot Trade In i year’s time 
Gaitskell was given junior office as 


parliamentary secretary to the Ministry 


of Fuel and Power 

Phen, in the most curious way, we 
began to hear of the yvoung man. The 
miners had failed to reach their 
objective and while he was addressing 
them he burst into tears This was 


Usually it is 
xpayer who sheds the tears 


something new in politics 
the 

\ little later he was winding up an 
angry debate on the fuel shortage when 
he uttered the supreme English blas 


phemy Hee said that people took tar 


iths than they needed Im 


more b 
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How good 


work wonders 
with leftovers 


Ww LIKES LEFTOVERS ? Nobody, 
vou say. But try adding at I 
of Ac% a 


at A “cil 
ttoa lettover dis! ind list 
to tamily che Ac 
1 shah —tl w miracle s 
s that makes food taste » al 
Makes m at tast Neatier 
m chickenv, makes 
if S tast just ch d 
TRY CHICKEN A LA KING THIS WAY. 
Take that leftover Chick from Sun 
fay and use vour own familiar D 
sca is i but add a touch of 
Ac’ «>. Th discovet much 
tl ctually is 1 thos 
if rs Ac if idds » flay | 
iS cuSV TO USE aS Salt Ask vo grocer 
rt handy shah ickha It h 
sn it t ha Ac’cent ! us his 
i 1 add ss itl i Agri 


pure GLUTAMATE 


makes 
good coking faste better! 


EXPORT 


CANADA'S FINEST 
CIGARETTE’ 
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mediately he was enveloped in ridicule 
and we all thought that he would be 
passed over in the next Government 
reshuffle. Too many tears and too few 
baths would be his epitaph 

Wherever Gaitskell looked he saw the 


road to promotion blocked. Dalton 


was at the Treasury, where nothing 
could dislodge him but dynamite 
Ernest Bevin was at the Foreign 
Office and it would be easier to shift 


a mountain than that powerful figure 
of trade unionism Cripps 
only President of the Board of 
but virtual economic dictator 

Then there was Napoleon the 


was not 


Trade 


spec 


tacular, brilliant, outspoken and reck 
less Aneurin Bevan who did pot even 
try to conceal the fact that he was a 
Man of Destiny So Gaitskell and 
his family of devoted females went for 
walks around the Hampstead ponds 
and no one but their immediate 
neighbors knew who they were 
However, a mild promotion was 
coming to him In 1947 he was ap 
pointed Minster of Fuel and Power and 
was no longer a junior That is not a 
cabinet post but still it was a leg 


up. When he spoke in the House there 


was a new note of authority in his voice 
but he was still a small fish in the 
ministerial pond 

And then came the Dalton crash, one 
of the unluckiest incidents that ever 
brought down a politician. As Chancel 
lor he had to bring in a small, almost 
unimportant sup} lementary tutumn 


lobby on 
chamber the lobby 
London Evening 


budget and as he entered the 
his way to the 
correspondent of the 
Star asked him what the budget con 
tained He had known Dalton inti 
mately for years and his question was 
just a joke, 
their secrets before the 

Probably thinking there would be no 
time for the journalist to publish, 
Dalton told him what his budget con 
tained. It a mad thing to do but 


for chancellors do not reveal 
appointed hour 


Was 


there was nothing dishonest about it 
The journalist phoned his editor who 
rushed the details into the stop press 
ind the Star was selling on the streets 
ten minutes before Dalton spoke 
Next dav the storm broke I was 
responsible for raising the matter but 


o'clock news 
Dalton’s 


vhen | heard on the nine 
that night 
resignation I felt quite si k. Never 
a man rwavily 
indiscretion 

ame Sir Stafford 
arrived at the 


announcement of 
Was 
more | punished for a 
mere 

In ( 
when he 


Cripps. and 


Treasury he 


created a new post for Gaitskell 


Minister of State for Economic Af 
fairs and made Douglas Jay Finan 
cial Secretary The interesting thing 


is that all three of them had gone to 
Winchester. 
Che months went on 


Cripps labored far into the 


and on while 


night and 


rose again to his task with only four or 
five hours’ sleep His face became 
drawn with pain and fatigue but he felt 
that he alone could bring the nation 
back to strength. But at last outraged 
nature struck at the man who had 
defied every law of health, and he 


resigned Who would be his successor? 


The choice fell on Hugh Todd Naylor 
Gaitskell! Instead of Frognal Gardens 
he could now take up his official 
residence at No. 11 Downing Street 


where the Gaitskells would be able to 


look over the garden wall at = them 
neighbors the Attlees Gaitskell, how 
ever said no but only to No 1] 
Being a shrewd and careful young man 
he probably thought that his tenancy 


might be brief aad that general 
election would restore him to Frognal 
(;ardens 

Thus he became the Unknown 


Chancellor. He could still 


the underground to Hampstead 
who he 


journey on 
with 
anyone su Wiis. 


out specting 


' 
Then there came the great day. No 
longer was our hero Unknown 
Chancellor Phe cartoonists had made 


known as 
Even in 


his face almost is) well 
Attlee’s or Morrison's 
Frognal Gardens 
said, That’s where the 
live.”’ 

As his first budget 
in paradise He 
intended, when he 
make the publi 
spectac les and 
instead of giving them 
Bevan said that he 
Harold Wilson cone 
ind other ministers joined 
The 


igainst 


stopped and 
Gaitskells 


people 


approac hed there 
told the 
pay 
de n 
free 
would 


was trouble 
Cabinet he 
his budget, to 
half the 


reve 


cost tor 
tures 
Aneurin 
not stand it irred 
with Bevan 
in the murmurings 
the Cabinet 
urged him to drop Lhe 

‘T will not drop it,” 
“but 
nor 
by voting against !t 

Here 
ing in his 
to resign on a 


majority of 


was Gaitskell and 
plan 

said Gaitskell 
my 


the Government 


you can have resignation 


will | embarrass 


was an ambitious man, beley 


ability and his star, offering 


matter of principle and 
from 


iced 


ibinet decided to 


go into the political wilderness 


which so few lost souls return 
by his challenge the C 
let him have 


teeth 


his way with the sy ectactes 
ind false 

have 
Commons so 
day 
not 


House ot 
budge 
extraordinary unity 
MPs but 


illertes, for 


seldom seen the 
crowded, for on 
there is an 

merely among the 
among the people in the 
each of us 1s a 
Ciaitske 


quickly 


ixpayer 
1 well but 
After 
intervene 
Socialists. Wait 


ll sturtes Wis Speak 


Ing too ten minute 
Churchill 
duly howled at by the 
ing until the 
chill said with great gentleness 
fast You are doing 
and we shall give vou all the 
need.” It 
and 
thanked him 
two-and-a-half-hour speech became i 
triumph 


rose to ind was 
hur 
Don't 


pack had subsided 
speak too 
time you 
‘hurchill at his best 


Gaitskell 


was 
most magnanimous 
From that moment his 
mounting 


Nye Bevan Goes to Elba 


cheered In 
Bevan stood 


But everyone 
mounting fury Aneurin 
behind the Spe iker’s chair and refused 
He had gambled 


not 


to enter the Chamber 
ind lost 
The taunts of the 


volume 


lores grew in 
Bevan 
had 


com 


as they saw 
trap He 
find a 
once the 
but 
gesture ol 


and cruelty 


caught in his own 
Gaitskell 


out 


believed would 


way public 


had 


been so much as a 


promise 


challenge been made, there 


had not 


conciliation from the Tron Chancellor 
ot Hampste id 

Accompanied — by Harold Wilson, 
Bevan went to the hospital where 
Attlee lay on a bed of sickness and, 
ifter a stormy hour, Napoleon ibdi 
cated and was followed by his faithful 
lieutenant But, in his heart, Bevan 
was saying, “This is Elba not St 
Helena!’ 

Bevan came to the House and made 
his resignation speech from the back 
benches With Celtu fervor ind 


withering scorn he denounced Gaitskell 
isa bad adviser and false prophet who 
in addition, Was a renegade to the cause 
of Socialism 

Qn the front bench sat Hugh Gaitskel 
with the « iim expression of man Ww 


is wondering whether to turn up at the 


office or yo fis! ing 

As Be n strode fromthe Chamber to 
i grim ominous tlence Gaitskell 
glanced for second at the gallery 
where his wife was sitting ind athe 
smiled In the last row of the Labor 
benches sat Bevan’s wife, Jennie 
MP but she was not smiling 

Phat is all I just wanted you to 


meet the Gaitskells of Frognal Gar- 


dens. 


bin COM 
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Since nothing less than the be 


> we 


ever satishes this greatest of heauty 


authorities. there is a distinetion 


to this wonderful home permanent 


which is recognized, and prized, by 
beauty -seeking qual t cious 
women everywhere. [tis the one 
permanent wave for home use with 


oil ac tualls fo the magni 


curling lotion 


PIN CURL PERMANENT, |) 


types ar 
Sy (re Rod 

Curler Blue Gra 

tton pad 

$4.25. Refills, $2.01 


At Smartest Shops in Every Town 
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Mr. R. J. Davy is one of the Your enumerator (man or 
18,000 enumerators wl vill call woman) will carry an identifi 
t t f all Cana tior The information 
l I tarting give is kept in strictest confidence 
June Ist ind can be sed only for cens 
H b to get the facts statistics. It ca t, by law, be 
C eed for ( revealed t ne for a pur 
ful Lage t of their pr t pose, ¢ t ther Government 
ire I bl ffai It f Department Please be 1 
t { ent t t Ick 1 rate infor i 
t 4 r census take ll 


DEPARTMENT OF TRADE AND COMMERCE 
OTTAWA. CANADA 


51-M-1 


CAN 


FOR A VACATION THAT IS 


DIFFERENT... 


isn'tita beaut 


Look at it again 


So trim and neat--with Superior 
Heats 


features and workmanship / 


ina jiffy -high, low or medium 


as vou like it! A wondertul help 

lakes to you in vour kitchen—and such 

ind valleys, pu esque village practical value See vour dealer 

hie if St. Lawrence now —and treat yourself to this 

NI real ld new Superwor Flectric Double Hot 

¢ Ild-tamed shrines Plate! 

br Cana ospitality in 
nit ible modern inns and hotels 


LA PROVINCE DE 
b 
For help planning your Quebec vacation, write 


for free maps and booklets to 
Publicity Bureau, Parliament Bidgs 


The Provincial 
Quebe: 
City, Canada or: 48 Rockefeller Plaza, cond 
York 20, N.Y, 
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business. You need a permit) which 


Backstage in Norway 


Continued from page 5 


means you have to convince the gov 
there are too few in that 
If you need a new plant, 


ernment 
business now 


the Pacific on a raft with me?” had — that calls for a building permit as well 


he just sent back another cable saying In one case | heard about the man 
“All right’’? got all the necessary permits up to the 

‘Not exactly.’ Haugland said quite last one he couldn't get cement to 
seriously “IT had not been home for build a smokestack Now he is not 


only unable to produce, but he has lost 


it least temporarily! the money he'd 
ilready put into the new project 


Christmas for five years, so [| told 
Hevyerdahl | could not go until after 
Christmas. He said all right 
idded 


things sound very exciting, you know 


After a pause, he Some This situation favors the old estab 


lished firm, because it’s relatively easy 


Which are really not exciting at all to get permits and materials for “re 
And that seems to be typical of pairs A friend of mine recently went 
Norway, too through a plant which was obviously 
idding a whole new wing 
I see you're expanding,” he said 
What strikes a Canadian first, and We are making some repairs to the 
most often, in Norway ts the sense of powerhouse his host rejoined 
familiarity The place is like home All in all, Norway is a frustrating 
No country on this side of the Atlant country for the young enterpriser, the 
not even England, so seldom reminds man with an idea who hopes to miuake 
you that you are in a foreign land his fortune. He tends more and more 
On enquiry, though, you do find some to emigrate, nowadays 
differences | had dinner the other 
* * 
night with a Canadian war bride and 
her husband ‘there are twenty-five But there are advantages vell as 


Canadian girls in) Osio, married to drawbacks which can't be me 


ex-fliers who trained at Little Norway dollars and cents 


on the Toronto watertront ind | I met one young couple tere both 

learned that, ina number of important { S. citizens, who have been sett 

respects, home was never like this in Oslo for a year or more, they like 
My voung guests live in a large five itand they plan tosta t least another 

room flat, a fine new building with a year 

beautiful view It was put up as a Many a loyal Norwegiin can't quite 

co-operative project by i group of understand it Why do vou le 


voung Air Force veterans, and the America’? You can get anything vor 
government gave them a big loan. want there 
When their second baby arrived two The Americans answer Sure, you 
weeks ago it cost them nothing except can buy anything you want- if you 
the specialist's fee and a small margina! have the money, and if buying ts th 
payment tor going to a private hos most important thing in life 
pital They could have got excellent Norw could have more things te 
treatment in public hospital for no | buy, too, but Norwegians won't: pas 
charge at all too high a price for a so-called standard 
Food is cheap because Norway still — of living 
has rigid price control Clothing is They go to work at 9 a.m. and take 
rationed and = scarce you need three no lunch hour (most people carry 


months’ worth of coupons to buy — sandwiches in their brief cases) but all 


one raincoat) but at least everybody's winter they quit at the stroke of four 


in the same boat, and it helps to keey ind in summer they quit at) three 
down the cost of living A\ltogether 


i good life in Norway for 


Phere are only four hundred thousand 


you can have people in Oslo. but everv Easter two 


a lot less money than it takes in hundred thousand of them head for the 
Canada mountains to ski Everybody has a 

Norwegians pay a price for this, of little ski hut, or rents one: even in a 
course lo begin with, you get less rented hut you can have ten-day 
money. holiday for fifteen dollars if you do 


Not only are salaries low, taxes are your own cooking 


high Income tax begins at. three For summertime almost everybod\s 
hundred dollars a year and, if you has a sailboat 
make more than that. you can’t deduct By law evervbody is entitled to 


the three 
Deduction for those who do pay taxes 


hundred as an exemption weeks’ vacation with pay Hy 

takes his” three 

Result, the national 
takes a 

every July 1 and doesn’t recover unti 

mid-August 

These high taxes are imposed partly All these things cut into Nor 


three 
custom everybody 
is only a hundred and fifty weeks in July 
That’s not 


health insurance, a separate contribu 


counting the cost of production curve nosedive 


tion also based on earnings 


by the defense program, which by next production, and you could say r 

vear will cost double what it cost last lower the standard of living ina way 
vear, but defense even then will not In another way they are the standard 
be the biggest item in the national of living, a very high one indeed 


budget. The biggest ttem is the subsidy In general, Norwegians seem to think 


program that holds prices down Ihe there are better things to do with your 
citizen has to pay. as taxpayer, for — life than work yourself to death. As 
What he gains as consumer one observer put it. “the things th 
He pays in other ways than cash average Norwegian most wants are the 
too Life ais sharply restricted in things he has most of Personally | 
Norway think he shows pretty good judg 
Suppose you want to start a new ment ra 
Effective with th ie the newsstand price of Maclean’s will 
be 15 cents pe cop 
While othe nagazine have increascd nd in ome case 
doubled their prices. Maclean has endeavored to expand it 


service and broaden its appeal without extra cost to the reader 
3ut the steadily increasing pressure of high production and ma 
terial costs now leave the publishers with no alternative than that 
of increased price or decreased quality of content 

that Maclean's readers will 


They feel sure 
agree with their decision. 
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Corporal Dunphy’s War 


Continued from page 7 


ilong one of the thousands of nameless 
ridges of this washboard land, crunch 
ing through spring snow in the shelter 
of the queer flat little pines that clothe 
the red hills above the winding tiers of 
rice paddies 
They were strung out behind him 
the lead section of the battalion three 
men understrength, a cross section of 
the Army ill of them under thirty 
only one m irried, none except Dunphy 
with more than high-school education 
They came from towns as widely scat 
tered as Fruitvale, B.C., Brandon, 
Man., Arnprior, Ont., and Charlotte 
town, 
Dunphy, who had lived with most 
# them for five months, knew them as 
well as he knew his own family 
There was Kurger, the bookworm 
comic books, pocket books, magazines 
it didn't matter: Chester Burger read 
them all in sht trenches, tents, latrines 
ind lorries 
There was Bill Wilmot, known as 
W n fering Willie be« 4tise d seen 
the world in the merchant navy He 
vas a strong BK. C. booster and liked 
to sing off kev. “I’m no canary he'd 
y each morning, “but I got the crows 


Lacy, the 


There was “Trig 
Hiren gunner, a blond, dour one-time 

ster plumber, the only man in the 

ction besides Dunphy who'd seen 
ction in the last war. He was cham 
pion horseshoe pitcher of the battalion 
He was also champion army-beater in 
the rest areas, but in the line he carried 
twenty seven pounds of gun and 
ilso twenty-one pounds of ammunition 

the heaviest load in the section 
without complaint 

There was Charlie Doyle No. 2 on 
the Bren, a blond, rasp-voiced, pink 
cheeked Irishman with a gift for a color 
ful phrase (“as dark as a squaw’s 
pocket’) and an excitable temper which 
once brought him a severe drubbing at 
the hands of a PPCLI sergeant 

Chere was young Alex Fairfield, a 
reinforcement who was constantly tell 
ing the others they had nothing to 
worry about “There's nothing to be 
scared of,’ Fairfield would say All 
you got to do is he back and _ figure 
where the fire is coming from Then 
you fire back.” 

And there was L Cpl. “Chicago Bill’ 
Denne, second ino command of the 
Leper Colony, a long-nosed former stee! 
rigger and Dunphy’s closest friend 
Whatever Dunphy did or said was okay 
with Denne, who was inclined to 
imitate his section leader —-even to the 
same relaxed way of walking, as if, in 
the words of one officer, “they were 
both strung on coat hangers 

Dunphy was pretty sure how each 
of his men would react under the test 
of their first fire Dovle, the excitable 
Irishman, would be a bit jittery; Lacy 
the Veteran, Wwe ild be impetuous 
Denne would be scared as hell but alert 
ind the others would hit the dirt and 


them what to do 


wait for him to te 
He was right in all but one instance 

The shots came high and into the 
pines, shaking the needles and cracking 

er the heads of the section, a burst of 
machine-gun fire from the hills 
that seemed so empty These were the 
first rounds fired in anger at Canadian 
troops in Korea 

Dunphy looked around at his sec 
tion. Denne ery pale, was down on 
his haunches, rifle to shoulder Lacy 
was on one knee like a sprinter, Bren 
it the ready. Doyle forgetting his job 
with the Bren for the moment, was 


flat on his stomach Fairfield, white 
ind nervous, wasshouting.’ “Where's our 
support?”” The others were off the trail 
MA EAN 'S MAGAZINE J N 
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Wake up smiling! Bed folds 
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: can have tt enjoy all the privacy and convenience of a bedroom of your 
e? ii, own in a Canadian National duplex roomette af only 10) per cent more 
| than lower berth fare 

I fe Ac night, pull out the soft, foam-rubber bed made up, ready for you 
I — Aly to turn in! Adjust the air-conditioning and enjoy a sound sleep. In the 
Warm or coed... edjeet the morning, just fold away the bed and there’s a deep-cushioned chair to lounge 
temperature to your liking. and laze in! Fresh up at your leisure... you have your own toilet and wash 
oe basin, big mirrors and bright lights to make “prettying up’ a pleasure. 
— Cm: You'll find travel really delightful in your ¢ NR duplex roomette is vou 
~ He lean back and watch the view through the broad picture window read, 
a ‘i write or smoke if you want to. Ask the Canadian National about this econom- 

~~ ical, exclusive travel accommodation, available on important routes. 


Generous mirrors, well lighted. 
Your own toilet and wash basin. 


CANADIAN NATIONAL 


— 


THE ONLY RAILWAY SERVING ALL TEN PROVINCES 


NATIONAL 
- 
Png 
4 
| 
>) 
| 
4 
| 
= 
1 1951 57 


All That The Name Implies 


In Performance and Dependability... 


‘CHAMPION 


Spark Plugs 


BE A CHAMPION DRIVER 


ords that proz eChampions de 


f More ilriime and truck fleets use 
e Ch pion Spark Plug Champions, too. This proves you can't 
combined. Best beat them for economy, performance 
! eans Champion and dependability. It will pay to insist 
! n Cha ions fe our Cal 


‘ 4 Lit 
( the Vn Ca 
t ide the 
ae 
Liste CHAMPION ROLL CALL Ha Wismer's fast sportscast every Friday night, over ABC network 


and down on the ground rolling out 
of position, as they had been taught, 
and waiting for Dunphy 

It was Dunphy’s job to spot the fire, 
estimate the range, relay this to his 
officer and keep his section moving 
forward and under control. He saw 
that the bullets were high and therefore 
not dangerous so he exposed himself 
to view for a few seconds, drew another 
burst, estimated the range at fourteen 
hundred yards and began to coax his 
section forward. 

Trigger Jim Lacy had already rushed 
up shouting, “Lemme get a whang at 
them!” but Dunphy restrained him 
He moved cautiously through the sec 
tion, kidding them along to get them 
moving. He had promised Denne a 
steak at Letros’ restaurant, Toronto, 
if they got out in one piece, and he 
now remarked to Denne, with a grin 
that he hoped they'd both be around 
to eat it. That helped break the ice 
He had also promised five dollars to 
the first man to kill a Chinese and he 
now shouted, “Stay down, you bas 
tards don’t crowd for that five 
bucks!" 

Burger, the bookworm, was the first 
to answer: ‘‘Make it an even ten and 
I'll go over the ridge.”” Then the ten 
sion eased and the banter began. The 
section began inching forward, taking 
cover as it could. 

When the section began bunching up, 
Dunphy kidded them some more. As 
each bullet struck the ground he'd 
shout, “There’s a spot they got pin 
pointed. We know where that is!” 
Gradually the section began looking at 
these places and forgot to be afraid. 

The first man to kill a Chinese was 
Fairfield, who moved up the trail, got 
down on one knee, carefully brought 
his rifle to shoulder, practiced breath 
control as he’d been taught, got three 
shots away and knocked a sniper over 
at a hundred yards. 

Then a weird thing occurred. Fair 
field stood up. His whole face changed 
With his rifle over his head he began 
to run back through the trees, scream 
ing and shouting, his pack and weapon 
catching in the branches. “I gotta see 
the major,” Fairfield shouted 
in no shape for this! I gotta see 
somebody.” 

That was the last the section saw 
of Fairfield He was boarded out of 
the Army with an S-5 category Ss 
stands for Stability; five is as low 
as you can go Editor's note: The 
name Fairfield is fictitious for obvious 
reasons 

In the platoon attack and the com 
pany attack that followed, Cpl. Dun 
phy and his men found little glamour 
and not much excitement Most of 
it was hard weary slugging uphill 
providing fire for attacking sections 
that moved past them. That night 
the objective still not attained, they 
dug in one hundred yards from. the 
enemy They had thrown away their 
entrenching tools, which turned out to 
be useless, and used shovels Phey 
wore wool balaclavas instead of the 
steel helmets you see in war bond ads 
As for “wild bayonet charges.’ as far 
as Dunphy’'s boys were concerned thes 
existed only in the newspapers \s 
Cpl Denne said: use a bayonet 
when you got a bullet up the spout 

The Lepers have killed Chinese at 
long range, but some of them have vet 
to see one. “I'd like to get my hands 
on one of them Chinks just so T could 
choke him and know he exists.’ said 
Wilmot. explaining the frustration of 
everyone at an enemy who camouflaged 
himself into the very soil, then slipped 
off at mght, burying his dead so the 
advancing forces hadn't even the satis 
faction of seeing the results of their fire 

In the days and’ weeks that f lowed 


weeks of slow remorseless plodding 


MACLEAD 


from ridge to ridge, of clearing mud 
huts, of firing round after round into 
apparently empty hills, of long patrols 
by day and longer watches by night 

Cpl. Dunphy learned a great deal 
about being a section leader. 

He learned that the country itself 
was as great an enemy as the yellow 
men in the hills. The slopes are so 
steep that the padre has had to omit 
the fine old hymn, Unto the Hills 
Around Do I Lift Up My Longing 
Eyes, from church service. Tactics 
dictate that whoever holds the peaks 
holds the country, so the infantry is 
always climbing. On the first climb 
in training, half the company fell back 
exhausted. Now Dunphy has learned 
to rest his men, letting them lean 
against trees on the broad base of their 
small packs. 

In the line the section lives tn slit 
trenches, two to a slit. It is Dunphy’s 
job to locate these slits, under the 
guidance of his platoon commander, 
a dark young lieutenant from Kelowna, 
B.C., named Murray Edwards. (‘There 
are three sections to a platoon The 
Lepers live, sleep, eat and on occasion 
fight from these holes in the ground 

The first night in a slit was the worst 
Dunphy has ever spent in his lite 
“That night,” he recalls, “l reached my 
lowest ebb.” The trenches, waist high 
two and a half feet wide and five feet 
long, were dug in deep snow and frozen 


soil The section was hardly dug in 
before the rain, mixed with sleet, began 
to fall 


The next ten hours were a nightmare 
Even Wilmot forgot to sing. The men’s 
parkas, battledress and underwear be- 
came soaked and then froze They 
crouched in a foot of ice water, Dun 
phy and Denne tried to stand up and 
found their trousers frozen to the earth, 
which came away ina chunk. Blankets 
turned to sopping rags. “There was only 
one ground sheet in the section. Dun 
phy kept evervbody awake; he'd come 
iround every half hour, haul men from 
the shts. walk them around and kid 
them about how silly they looked. One 
man in a neighboring section shot 
himself in the shoulder nobody knew 
whether it was accidental or whether he 
did it on purpose through depression 
But as Dovle, only half jokingly, says 
“If the guns woulda worked [ guess 
I mighta put a bullet in me.” Three 
days later the troops’ battledress was 
still wet 

In the days that followed the Leper 
Colony learned a good deal about 
trench lite some of it from. the 
Chinese They learned to build a 
sleeping ledge above the mud base of 
the slit, to line the trench with straw 
ind fir boughs, to cover it with logs 
ind boughs on an angle for drainage 
They learned to build fireplaces in the 
walls, using bazooka tubes as chim 
neys, to put hot charcoal in washbasins 
is braziers, to bury hot stones under 
their beds for warmth, to wrap their 
feet, boots and all, in straw 

Dunphy makes sure his men change 
their socks each night and that they 
ire always clean When the enemy 
is close his men sleep in sitting posi 
tions, each with his foot in his partner’s 
crotch so he can wake him wordlessly 


Dunphy sees that they keep their 


heaviest clothing off by day so they 
Will appreciate it more at night 

n the line the Canadian soldier 
carries only his towel, totlet kit, ground 
sheet, one blanket and three pairs of 


socks. ‘The Americans and some of the 
British take slee ping bags into the slits 
but the Canadians don’t because they 
believe a manina sleeping bag is too 
vulnerable to surprise attack Chey 
have not forgotten the chastening and 
grisly sight that met them as they went 


into the line some sixty bodies of 
Continued on page 60 
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SCREEN DOOR7=STORM DOOR GARD 


REMOVE SCREEN FROM DOOR. TACK maae, hoxes 
TO NARROW FRAMEWORK ON OUTSIDE | ack? 

OF DOOR-PLACE THIN STRIPS OF LATH 

LIKE MATERIAL TO OVERLAP WHEN THE = ARCH, ABOUT 7'6" HIGH- 
SCREEN GOES BACK IN PLACE.FASTEN |= OF 2X2 UPRIGHTS AND CROSSPIECE. 


ON THE INSIDE DOUBLE 
DIAMOND GLASS CAN 
ALSO BE MOUNTED 
SIMILARLY -REPLACING 
THE SCREEN FOR WINTER 


CLIMBERS. MIXED BULBS 
ON EITHER SIDE. 
FLAGSTONES FOR WALK. 


OLD OFFICE TABLE (CUT IN 
HALF OR USED FULL LENGTH). 
LEGS REDUCED TO ABOUT 12" 


THE SCREEN FRAME IN. | GATE ABOUT 4'6" HIGH... LOW 
PLACE WITH SET SCREWS. | FENCE-PICKETS OF VARYING 
LENGTHS AND WIDTHS. ALL 
PAINTED WHITE.ROSES AS 


NEW LOOK 


FOR THE OLD KITCHEN 
CHAIR... 

PAD SEAT AND BACK 
REST WITH RUBBER 
OR FELT. COVER WHOLE 
CHAIR WITH CHINTZ. 
ALLOW PLENTY OF 

FULLNESS FOR DRAPE 
EFFECT, 


the booklet tROUND THE HOME”. Write for your 


P.O. Box 190, Adelaide st. Station, TORONTO, 
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There are many other interesting little ideas like these tn 


to Tom Gard. co MOLSONS (ONTARIO) LIMITED, 


copy 


Tt is suy 
du y to 
munity 


posed to be everyone ’s 


take an interest In com- 


and municipal affairs, 


Realizing that my participation 


in such t 
to atten 


by the lo« 
Commer 


clean-up 
mign. 


Vou 


Oh well 
time sp 
improve 
home an 
well sper 


ine task 


finish the 


helping to « 


behind the 


hings was nil, | decided 
{ian open meeting called 
il Jumior Chamber of 
for their annual spring 
paint-ap, plant-up cam 
hings turned out as | 


rave expected! Home 
cation is one subject on 
can really get wound up 


may have guessed, I 


talked mvyself meht into a job 


rganmize the program 
it's one job Tl lke as 
nt trving to help peopl 
tiv ippearance of their 
d their property ts time 


it 
i 


Does Your Gate Say Welcome 


I must do this spring 1s 
entrance to our garden 
The barbecue 


was completed last vear and some 


of the border plinting but no- 


thing was 
i from the irden area. I 


Vict ire 
decided « 


picket Te 


cleaning 
the first 
way will 
climbing 


lecting o 


done to divide the ser- 


ma White random- width 
nee ind have been col 
ld packing box boards, 
them up and applying 
coat of paint. The arch- 
offer support for some 
roses I'm going to plant 
is | can get them My 


» must be divided and 


Storm Door to Screen Door 


I'm cert 


univ glad time wa found 


| fall to convert that screen 

loor into a storm door. It has 
d fuel and made the bach 

hallw mucl mer. The ta 


Was Not ¢ 


liffieull onee tarted and 


ingle Irons he four corners 
took the extra weight of the glas 
Now the door stays put and just 
the screen and window section 1s 
changed eacl 

An idea that has been filed away 
for the future was picked up in 
Orillia the other day \ young 
ouple | was visiting had taken 
i cheap office table, cut the legs 
made the drawer 
cavil ind finished it up as a 
cottee table Painted black and 


trimmed 


with gold it was right 


smart and blended well with their 


other fur 


All of the 
done out 


my wite 


miture 


Slipper Chairs 


»cleaning up is not being 


side these days. | found 


making slipper chairs 


for the bedrooms out of three old 


kitchen 


an auctl 


chairs she picked up at 


yn several days ago. All 


the talent is not confined to one 


side of this household! 
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| HAPS RIGHT JIM. maybe vou will live to be a hundred, 
5 But vou cant be sure. Look what happened to *Don R. 
: Don was $2 and in perfect health when he took out Canada 
Life Polite, No. 906125 for 82.500. Ten months later we paid 
adeath claim on this polies. The paid premium was 352.50, 
Put first things first Jim. No other form of investment 
is as economleal as life insurance heeause it is your only 
at sure means of providing protection for your family while 
building up security for your own future. Every man’- 
insuranee needs are different why not see vour Canada 
Lite representatiye for adviee. Hell help vou choose the 
polices that gives vou the life insurance program best suited 
to your nes ds. 
f Nume is fictitious but facts are taken from our own files. 


| Continued from page 58 
| American Negro troops, slaughtered in 
their sleeping bags in a surprise attack 
at night Dunphy’s men sleep with 
their boots on 
Dunphy has discovered many things 
not found in training manuals: how 
to build a smokeless fire from 
roots, fine grass, dry pine needles and 


small 


dry boughs from the undersides of 
trees; how to shave and wash in two 
ounces of water in a tiny jam tin; how 
to wash socks so they'll dry quickly 


by rinsing just the feet in a mess tin 
Dunphy treats his men with scrupu 
He sees that 


lous fairness each gets 


an easy watch, from 7 to 9 p.m., and 
each an equal number of hard ones in 
the early hours He takes a watch 


himself and tries to see that each man 


occasionally night free from 


pets i 
He has never put a 
charge. “I have nine favorites in 


watches man on 
my 
section,” he likes to say 

He that pay 


detention is tougher on a man’s family 


believes stoppage or 


than on himself. But on two occasions 
he has used his fists to discipline men 
One 
had slept on sentry duty during train 
Dunphy told him he'd shoot him 


who wouldn't follow orders man 
ing 
if he 
negligence 

‘Tl clobbered 
told 
orders 
At. this writing he 


lost a man in action through this 


Chen, in his own words 
him.” At 


his 


the beginning 
Dunphy that if they 
followed 


through 


men 
he'd set they got 
has had no 
casualties 

Dunphy’'s 
get on with his men 


strength his ability. to 


is also his greatest 
the Army’s 
“You can't win a 

an NCO his 
Major Vince Lilley has 
but sometimes Dun 
phy seems to be trying hard. His men 


but 


weakness from point of 


view popularity 
contest as company 
commander 
repeatedly said 
seldom call him 
the 


officers 


‘orporal 


His 


himself 


familiar 
feel that he 
the 


doesn't 


more Dunphy 
issOc lates 
too openly 


“He 


men 


with Lripes ot thie 
take hold 


‘It’s 


their 


troops 


them 
of 


of his one of SaVS 


is if he was afraid hurting 
feelings 

f with lean 
deal of 
out after hours, he 


Ameri MP 


beaten I woke up with 


Dunphy is a six 


and a 


ooter 


good good 


swing at an 


dark 
dash 
OOK a 


got badly 


LOOKS 
Pusan 
in ind 


couple carrving handles 


rhe id he recalls 
On the boat 
the first m 
thus starting the ¢ 
the battalion 
Writes Home 
ind is. the 


most 


er Dunphy 


his } 


coming OV 


Wiis 


oft 


in to shave Wi 
1] Club that 


He wrote 


ueba 
swept through 
Little 
ship s 


Benny for the 
paper 
innumerable 
biwdy One of 


first 


iuthor= of 
ot 
Ssatirizes 


them 


them the 
the Pats who 


Alta 


their 


battalion of during 


training at Wainwright never 


to 


up 


Was 


tired of referring part in 
Phe 
like 
the 


Dunphy’s 


Exercise Sweetbriar north 


phrase “Sweetbriar never 
this’ 


Lepe 


byword in 
of 


has become 


Colony and one 


Verses 2oes 


served a three 
the North Atlantic 
during the last war as a radar operator 
in the Navy After the tried 
to get into pre-medical at 
McGill, but settled Dalhousie in 
Halifax. He quickly became a big man 
the campus for 
Canadian football, basketball 
and field. 


Dunphy, who ts 


vear stretch on 
war he 
school 
for 
on 


went in rugby, 


ind track 


THE ORDEAL 
OF MRS. TAK 


heart-tuaqing story of a 


Korean war widow and 


her struggle to live. 
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But Dunphy was a trial to professors 


ind coaches alike. He played a good 
game of football even after all-night 
drinking bouts, but didn’t bother to 
learn all the rules. In his second year 


he switched from medicine to law, bu 


attended few lectures 


Instead, he took 


i hotel room downtown, threw a two 
week party and ran through all his 
savings. He quit the campus and lived 
a restless life as clerk, surveyor and 
free-lance writer (He sold a verse to 
the Saturday Evening Post. but noth 
Ing else Last fall he joined the Korean 
Special Force He intended to write 
inovel with a Korean background, but 
it's tough to find anything exciting 
to write about,” he say Ive become 
too insulated to this whole life 
The responsibilities of his job have 
wad steadyving influence Karry 
Dunphy Some of his superiors feel 
he may make oftheer material witt 
inother six months of experience 
Meanwhile, he is slowly being cast in 
the Army mold 
Like evervbody rom colonel 
»> private, he peppers his speech wit! 
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For children or adults, marked clothing and 
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a single obscenity which serves him as 
verb, adjective, participle and noun 
Like everyone else, he calls the enemy 
“Chinks” and lumps all Koreans as 
“gooks.”” He dislikes the Americans 
for a series of reasons too complicated 
to go into here. 

On the other hand, he has no par 
ticular hatred for the Chinese, whom 


he has se'dom seen and whem he 
considers “sporting soldiers Even 
when the Chinese were withdrawing 


beyond the 38th parallel, he was under 
no ilusion that the UN had 
them, and he was irritated 
newspapers back home which carried 
headlines as “Pats Hurl Back 
Reds.” He knew the Reds had 
been hurled back, and he was convinced 
that if they wanted to they could have 
held the hills of Korea indefi 
nitely 

In many 


beaten 
by the 


such 


not 


almost 


movies about war there is 


usually a point toward the last reel 
when the ordinary soldier stands up 
ind makes a little Speer h about what 
his particular war is all about here 
ire no such speeches in the Leper 
Colony Although they volunteered to 
participate in it, all the members of 


Dunphy’'s section are confused and 
eynical about the Korean “police ac 
tion i phrase they sometimes use as 


1 gag 


Dunphy himself once thought he 
knew what he was fighting for ‘| 
thought it was a good thing that the 


UN was sticking its neck out,”’ he says 
Now he baffled as 
sob Perley i Indi in 
New Brunswick 
the merediblys 
under that he 
fighting Chiang Kai-shek’s troops until 
somebody corrected him 


professes to be as 
Maliseet 


who 


from 


recently joined 


section and who was 


the impression Was 


the 


The attitude of Lepers is un 
doubtedly conditioned by the stupefy 
ing, unending vista of waste and 
destruction in which they move Al 
most every bridge in the land is 


destroved, locomotives and freight cars 


ire wrecked and tossed over the sidings, 


rails are ripped up, buildings gutted, 
roads reduced to impossible ruts, rice 
paddies flattened by tenting armies 


villages turned to black and steaming 
“Ores, 


All this destruction, with no hint of 


reconstruction, bothers Dunphy. He 
can see no evidence that the war has 
benefited the people on whose land 
t is being fought “No schools, no 
hurches, no progressive farming 

nothing,” he says. “Why, they're still 
tilling the farms with little sticks.”’ In 
nenvironment like this it is not hard 


or a soldier to lose sight of the high 


yrinciples for which he is fighting. And 
the fact that the mass of the Korean 
easantry neither knows nor seems to 
are What is happening maddens Dun 
phy still further 

‘They don't know or give a damn 
who runs the the country,” he says 
ind his buddy Denne adds lo them 


we're not here as liberators, we're just 


the white race fighting on their ground 
to save our own face.’ 

The 
ones 
thing from the 
the section lost four of seven 


Koreans even the “‘friendly 


have tried to steal almost every 


troops Onee, putting 


up a tent 
Dunphy saw one 


shovels to thieves 


wiry little woman make off with a tent 
which four Canadians had been carry 
ing. In Pusan ragged Korean children 
sold bottles of what they said was wine 
to the Canadians. It turned out to be 
urine 

I love kids.” says Dunphy but 
it doesn't bother mea bit to see an 
MP boot one in the backside if he gets 
within for vards of a jeep.” 

The Lepers are used to seeing 
Koreans in their loose white clothing 
working on their mud ind straw 
hovels, or tilling bean fields in the midst 
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1. Coal is fed direct from the coal bunker tioned that the clean, brilliant fuel bed 
or bin without manual handling produces a maximum amount of heat per 
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A Letter To Our 
NON-CATHOLIC Neighbors 


Catholics and 


get along right well together 
a 
Our tamilies live amicably next « 
friends, Our sons fight 


every battlefield. We work togerhe 


¢ same shops and factories 


with one another in a spirit of 1 


trust every day 
In these and other | 


lite, there is a close 


romotes understand 


Burt in religion where 


ciation does not exist 


a repre trable hack Of 


a corresponding ibsence 


Many people, for 


sorts Of false ideas about 
he holic Churcl 
lieve } Catholic we 

sordid thin 
convent walls 


believe in the Bible 


teaching is pure supers 
Mass nothing but mumbo 

All non-Carhol 
belie ny 
f ‘ ire ( 

k upon 
( l i | 
with even tro 

It is for this re 

of Col 

bl ¢ {ver 
ext n ( 
Wew n-¢ 

} 

‘ 

eve f ¢ 
Wew thie 

CT really 

ott epre 


SUPREME 


non-Catholics, as a rule, 


ther and often become 


e same baseball teams 


however, to inquire into the teaching of 


the ( atholi Church For unless you do, 
you cannot know whether the Catholic 
Church is or is not the Church estab- 


lished by Jesus Christ for your salvation 


You cannot intelligently accept or reject 
Catholic teaching until you investigate 
it and know wil t really is 

A distinguished Catholic author has 
written A Letter to a Friend Not of 
My Faith This letter has been pub- 


lished in the form of a pamphlet which 


can be read in a few minutes ind 
which gives a remarkably clear and 
beautiful explanation of Catholic beliefs, 
worship and history. More importantly, 
it gives a blue print of Christian living 


which will deeply move you whether you 


accept or reject the Catholic viewpoint 


= TI ghly teresting 
pamy t we tt 
nN Ww i 
tan t. We w be to send 
4 i t m re est. Write today 
k for Pamphlet No. MM 
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Easy Way in Your Spare Time! 


your own 


t work t's simple and dignified 


mat obligation — write 


FIDELITY MONEYMAKERS CLUB 


210 Dundas Street West TORONTO 2, Canada 


of an attack. One of the men in the 
company was on watch once and 
spotted movement in a shattered hut 
in front of the lines. He fired, wounding 
a Korean woman and child who were 
living and working there, completely 
unconscious of the war around them 

“We take a village and they smile 
at us and put up the Korean Republic 
flag and the American flag,” says 
Dunphy, “but we know damn well that 
two davs before those same smiles were 
for the Communists.” 

Outside of a printed statement from 
General Matthew Ridgway, nothing 
has been done recently about reminding 
men like Dunphy what he and his 
Lepers are fighting for. Perhaps the 
effort would be fruitless 

“T know there's a lot of talk at high 
level about the liberty-loving Korean 
people,” Dunphy says. “Maybe the 
guys on top really believe that I 
guess that Triggie Lie comes over and 
savs ‘How're things going here?’ and 
old Siggie Rhee says ‘Well, we desire 
freedom’ and all that business But 
what in hell have they got to gain from 
freedom as long as they've got their 
rice? It seems you always vot to take 
somebody's word forat that the Korean 
people are ‘liberty-loving I] haven't 
met a gook yet who was 

In army parlance Dunphy’s section 
is cheesed off with the country The 
Pats have been virtually confined to 
barracks since they left Canada in 
November In Korea there has been 
none of the sweet that usually accom 
panies the bitter of warfare here 
is no leave because there is no place 
worth going to There is no loot 
because there is nothing worth looting 
Those who have cleverly managed to 


seduce Korean women have come down 


with venereal disease The villages are 
riddled with smallpox and typhus and 
the commanding officer himself has 
come down with smallpox 

One wag in the unit has suggested 


that the country be divided vertically 
instead of horizontally so that the 
fighting can go that way for a change 


This about expresses the attitude of 
the fighting man in Kore Few of 
them want to continue the pole 
action wartare that seems so meaning 


less to them 

But, with the ad ipt ibility of soldiers 
of every age, Dunphy and his men have 
managed to keep their spirits up and 
their morale astonishingly high. They 
treat the war as if it were some colossal 
practical joke played on them by tate 
When they tell how they crawled 
through wet soil fertilized by human 
manure they cannot suppress a smile 
Dunphy chuckles when he explains how 
the MPs clobbered him On the 
terrible night when he and Denny found 
themselves frozen to a sht trench they 
both burst out laughing If the war 
is phony it is also funny: The country 
is a joke the gooks are i yoke the 
Yanks are a joke, and the ROK army 
est joke of all 
wave learned anything lasting 


is the big 
If they 
from the killing climbs, the chilling 


I 


nights. the long marches through the 
wretched ruined villages ind the 
straggling columns of expressionless 
refugees, it is that the country they 
came from is a4 far better place thar 
they realized 

Dunphy, who is better at expressing 
himself than the others after all, that 
is why he is section leader con 
tinually harping on this point 

‘| thank Christ I live as well as | 
do in Canada,”” he says “We all of 
us know how well off we are now after 
seeing this country They can talk 
ibout democracy all they want but 
until you've seen this place you don't 
know what it means. No one can tell 


us anything more about it now we ve 


been here We know.” 
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Are These the Funniest Flubs? 


the 
April 


the 


amusement 
Flubs 
last year 


I read with much 
article, Radio’s Funniest 
15). Out in Alberta 
provincial Social Credit Party broad 
five-minute talks by 
leaders, complete with 
The name 
M irgaret 


cast a series of 
Various 
a lively little theme song 


of the tune: Fiddle-Faddle 


party 


Kk. Bower, Ottawa 

@ After interrupting the usual early 
morning broadcast to announce the 
invasion of Poland by Germany and 


consequently de 
Watrous 


putting on 


that England had 
clared CBK 
the regular program by 


war, resumed 


recording of the song, Love will Find 
a Way Edward Sargent. Eyre, Sask 
The Triumph of Ti-Coq 

That is a dandy editorial about this 


French play (“The Hidden Triumph of 


Ti-Coq, April 1 We © 


inadians need 


that point driven home Lillian 
Thomas, Winnipeg 

@ New York s a city has the irt 
critics it deserves. The criticism they 


published after performance of 
Ti-Coq may or may not reflect the 
opinion of the majority of theatre 


We bear no grudge 
no 


goers in that city 
it their indifference 
the work of our play 


But we car 


longer submit 
Ww rights forevalu ition of intrinsic merit 


Henceforth New York critics will be 
invited to see our plays on our own 
grounds if they like to do so The 


a Canadian Stage 


De Weerdt, 


foundation stone for 
has been laid Henry EF 


Poronto 


What to Wear on Sunday 

Will not the majority of your re 
be disturbed to read that Mr. Lester B 
one good Way 


iders 


Pearson considers that 
to spend Sunday is to lie around all 


day in dressing gown and_ slippers 
Meet Mike Pearson April 15)? 
Many learned men and leaders of 


men are striving to upon the 
world, and particularly upon the Chris 
tian that the struggle 
is a struggle against Christianity. What 
an appalling thought that we claim God 
too busy 


impress 


world, present 


to be on our side but we are 


MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE JUNE 


or too tired to seek His guidance, 
inspiration and the refreshment He 


offers to the heavy -laden Charles 


Raymond, Brantford, Ont 


An Old Lady Seeks Laughs 

My 
to make a simple request Ihe 
back 


noticed that 


purpose in penning this note is 


last 


while perhaps months, I have 


all the writings and articles 
sort of too 


lively 


have been quite heavy, 
tone. No humor, no 
old lady can laugh it 


not be easy 


serious in 
varns that an 

But of 
to tind 


later on 


eourse omay 
such story 


you may LL. M 
Vancouver 


writers Perhaps 


McLaughlin 


Fantastically Untrue 


An article in your April 1 issue by 
Eva-Lis Wuorio, Jane Gray Radio's 
First Lady, asserts that when Miss 
Gray, in 1935 ‘set up in Ottawa as 

numerologist Mr. Arthur Meighen 
was among those who consulted her 


Mr Meighen is one of my oldest 


ind closest friends. | have known him 


thirty vears I can therefore 


say with absolute issurance that this 
tale is fantastically untrue 
Forsey, Ottawa 

Dr. Forse righ ve re 


The Shacks We Call Schools 


Congratulations to writer Bodsworth 


for a highly commendable article, The 


Shac ks We Call Se hools April 1D It’s 
high time somebody exposed our anti 
qu ited inadequ ite and menugre edu 
cational facilities especi illy at a time 


like this 


If millions, or should | say billions 


ire spent on rearmament, which = is 
claimed to be a necessary and just 
cause, then how much more reason 


have we to spend an equivalent portion 


on mass education to dispel, if not 


entirely then at least in part, the gloom 
existing throughout the 


Nerenberg, Le Roy, 


ot ignorance 
world Clint 


Sask 


Spuds Hit the Spot 
Congratulations on 


Spuds Can Be 


arti le, 
April | 


i need for such informa 


your 
(;lamorous 

| here has been 
tion to be made public for a long time 
ind your writer has made an excellent 
the subject R. EF 
Director, Ontario 


(joodin 
Dept. of 


job of 
Assistant 
Agriculture Toronto 


@ James Bannerman’s article on the 
glamour of the 
pity he 
scurrilous reference to the 


he think no other race 


potato was interesting 
tainted it 
Irish 


with 
5S 


the 


But it is a 


imbibes but 


Irish? J. Frank Sullivan, Bransfield, 
N.B. 
‘ 
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should 


ask me! 


I’ve seen him admiring a 


KO 


6: 


ONSO 


Reg'd. 


WORLD’S GREATEST LIGHTER 


No sense barking up the wrong tree —when 

what Dad wants is a Ronson! The best lighter 

you can buy, as everybody knows! Every Ronson 
is prectsion-built to finest jewellery standards for 
years of dependable lights. Does your Dad 

a Ronson? Better buy him one for Father's 
from $6.50 to 
$40. And on every one there’s the trade-mark 
RONSON ty make you and Dad proud! 


own 


Day. Your dealer has a wide choice 


Remember! A// lighters work best with Ronsonol 
Lighter Fuel and extra-length Ronson Redskin ‘Flints’ 


J 


Winner, Fashion: heademy Gold. MVedal 


Pune in Ronson’s “20 Questions’ Sat. nights (Mon. nights 
Vancouver), CBC Domimion Network ind Ronson’s 

Journa e Claude-Henn Grngnon”’, every week, CKAC, 
CHRC, Quebe CKES, Jonquiere 


te it' Safely out the instant vou lift your finger 


d tonsons illustrated in reduced size ces subject to change 
Alt llustrated red 1 si Pri sul t to chang 


Look 
for the 
RONSON 
name on 
the lighter 


In a Quebec town the local band 
had agreed to play in a neighboring 
and had been practicing for 
several nights. The day the players 
were due to leave the cymbals player 
arrived at the 
and said he would be unable to make 
the trip. “But my friend Harry 


town 


bandmaster’s home 


here,”” he said, indicating a youth 
beside him, 
fill in.” 

“Can Harry play the cymbals?” 
the bandmaster enquired 

“Not badly,” the cymbals player 
admitted, “but he 
So if you just nod to him when you 


“says he'll be happy to 


can't read music. 


want a crash he'll know what todo.” 

Playing the first selection at the 
concert, the bandmaster nervously 
the cymbals player's eye, 
then There 
wasn't a sound as the cymbals player 


caught 
nodded vigorously 


nodded happily right back. 
* * * 


The tine spirit of fellowship among 
officers and other ranks in our armed 
services apparently hasn’t found its 
\ cor- 
respondent in Montreal tells about 


way yet into the toy shops. 


his disillusionment on seeing in a 
shop window display of toy soldiers 
this sharp rank distinction 

Soldiers $1.00 


Officers $1.50 
* * * 


A young woman starting her first 
job in a Toronto business office was 
anxious to make a good impression. 
She decided to wear her newest gown 
and, before leaving for work spent 
an hour on her hair-do and make-up. 
She took a last critical look at the 
result in her mirror and decided to 
add a touch of eyebrow pencil. 

She searched among the bottles 
and tubes on her dressing table but 
no eyebrow pencil. Members of her 
family were called into the hunt and 
her young brother offered a sugges 
tion. “Use one of my crayons,” he 
said. 

At work the young 
sure her 


woman Was 


preparations had been a 
success. She attracted frank stares 
of appraisal by the office males, and 
winspered consustations among the 
other girls reveal?-d thei interest too. 
It wasn’t until she got home that she 


discovered the reason. 


“Your eyebrows are green,”’ her 
young brother exclaimed. “I must 
have got the wrong crayon.” 


* * * 


A Regina businessman, transferred 
to Ottawa by his firm, installed his 
family in a hotel while he searched 
for an apartment. ‘He placed an ad 
ina local newspaper: “Young couple, 
university graduates, well-behaved 
two-year-old daughter, require two- 
apartment. Best refer- 
ences.’ There were no replies, so 
the wife had the ad amended to read: 
“Young Saskatchewan couple = 

The husband returned to their 
room after an afternoon of apart- 
ment-hunting and asked wearily if 
anvone had called about the ad. 

“Called!” his wife said heatedly. 
“The phone hasn’t stopped ringing 
I haven't been out of 


bedroom 


since you left. 
the room.’ 

“Then you've found an apart- 
ment?” 

“Nobody said a word about apart- 
ments,” the wife replied. *“They were 
just people from Saskatchewan who 
wanted to know how things were out 
West.” 

* * * 

Our friend Jasper the bear, who 
activities are usually depicted some 
where in the magazine, has start: 


the tourist season in his customary 
matter-of-fact fashion, according té 
a B.C. correspondent. 

Our informant says he was driving 
Alta., and 


stopped to toss some cookies and 


his family at Jasper, 


sandwiches to a bear sitting some 
distance away. The bear gobbled the 
delicacies and the motorist reached 
into the back seat for more sand 
turned to confront 
Jasper, who deftly flicked the sand 
wiches from the driver’s hand, ate 
them and stood with his front paws 
car waiting for 


wiches. He 


on the door of the 
more. 

In a clash of gears the motorist 
fled, stopping at the next town to 
send us this message: “‘You can keep 
that bear of yours in a cage as far as 


I’m concerned.” 


Parade pays 35 to S10 for true. humorous anecdotes reflecting the current 


Canadian scene. 


No contributions can be 
Maclean's Magazine. 181 University 


returned, fddress Parade, c/o 


tre... Toronto. 
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Peerles~ Heavy Duty 
Motor Oil heep- 


comes | 
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to Peerless Heavy Duty 
Motor Tt “washes sour eat 
motor while vou drive.” 


bin differ 


jabout top 


rlormane 


The same principle applies ¥ 


Peerless Heavy Duty Motor Oil 
was developed by petroleum 
engineers to meet the lubrication 
requirements of today’ high 
compression motors. New 
Peerless Heavy Duty Motor Oj 
contains special detergent- 
dispersant properties that keep 
sludge, carbon and varnish from 
forming on engine parts... 


contaminants are held in harm- 
less suspension in the oil. 
Peerless Heavy Duty Motor Oil 
motor 


actually “washes 
while you drive.” The result 


motor that 


your 


is a cleaner uses 
less gasoline, keeps operating 
expenses to a minimum. Pry 
Peerless Heavy Duty Motor Oil — 


now at the sign of the big B-A. 


THE BRITISH AMERICAN OTL COMPANY LTD. 


PEERLESS 


that 
need a deter 


is Peerless Premium Motor 


f the big BA! 


PREMIUM 


For motors 
don't 


gent motor oil, sour best bet 


now on sale at the <ign 


VMEAVY DUTY 
MOTOR OIL 
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4S i AL ighlanders of Canada 


The tirste kilted regiment organized Ontario 


189] the 48th Highlanders have tor sixty 
years Maintained the tradinon of ther 
2 Mott 2) eas Git Brat! Faith tu for bver 
As the 15th Battalion ot the First Diy sion I 
ae they SIV face the first vas attack at 
Y] es, 
In World War Il the 48th were once Firs 
i Owe ¢ Shore rt i d 
lis shin emselves a 
Campobass Moro Rive Ore he A full 
ear ot the H €f a Got cS av vep 
is one of Canadas honoured re ments in Which 
) () 
TRADITION COUNTS. O'Keefe House, Victoria St, 
. 
O'KEEFE'S BREWING COMPANY LIMITED | 
KS-6 
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